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RODUCTION TO MARMION. 

J HAT I have to say respecting Ibis rocm 
mny be briefly told. In Hie InltodHCIioii 
JO me " Lay of the Last Minstrel," 1 iinvo men- 
llloned the circumstances, bq far as my lileraiy 
Bfe is concerned, which induced me to i^igu 
ictive pursuit of an honourable profession, 
for the more precarious resources of literaUirc. 
My appointment to the SherifTdom of Selkirk 
cnJIed for a change of residence. I left, (here- 
fore, the cottage I had upon the side of the Esk, 
for the "plcasanter lianks of the Twtcd," in 
order to comply with the law, which requiics Ih.it 
the Sheriff shall be resident, at least diuiiig n 
certain number of months, within his juri^diclion. 
We found a delightful retirement, by my beconiiiif; 
the tenant of my intimate friend and cousin-Ecrmnn 
Colonel Russel, in his mansion of Ashiestecl, ivliich 
was unoccupied, from his absence on itiiVxWocj 
service in India. 'J'Jie house was ade!^v:iwe vo d\\^ 



viii INTROOUOnON TO 

accommodation, and the cacfdie of > limited hoq^* 
tality. The sitnatioii is qnoommonly hcaqtifal, bj 
the side of a fine riveri whose streams are there 
very fitTOuable fcnr anglins^ snnoonded bj the 
remains of Batnrel woods, iaoA bj hUls ahowidhig 
in game. In point of society, acoording to the 
heartfelt phrase of Scriptiue^ ve dwdt "amongst 
our own people ; " and as the distance from the 
metropolis was only thirty miles, we were not out 
of reach of our Edinburgh friends, in which dty 
we spent the terms of the summer and winter 
Sessions of the Court, that is, five or six mcmtha 
in the year. 

An important circumstance had, about the same 
time, taken place in my life. Hopes had been 
held out to me from an influential quarter, of a 
nature to relieve me from the anxiety which I must 
have otherwise felt, as one upon the precarious 
tenure of whose own life rested the principal 
prospects of his family, and especially as one who 
had necessarily some dependence upon the £eivour 
of the public, which is proverbially capricious ; 
though it is but justice to add, that, in my ovm 
case, I have not found it so. Mr. Pitt had ex- 
pressed a wish to my personal friend, tlie Right 
Honourable William Dundas, now Lord Clerk 
J^^ster of Scotland, that some fitting opportunity 



MABMIOR 
^huulU ba tnkcn to be of service i 
Riy views anil wishes piointeil (o 
than on immediate i>rovisLon, an 
acc(un|ili$hiiig this was soon (bund 
Trincipal Clerks of Scuion, as tl 
(offioal persons nho occupy an 
mpoiuiUe sttuBtion, and enjoy : 
income,) who had served upwards 
felt himself, from nge, and the ini 
ncss with which it was accompani 
retiring from his official stluMion 
then stood, such official persons wi 
bat^ain with their successors, eilhei 
money, which waa usually a consiii 
for an interest in the emoluments 
during their life. My predecessor, 
hxl been unusually meritorious, sti] 
emoluments of his ofRce during h 
should enjoy the survivorship, on 
that I dischai^ed the duties of tli 
meantime. Mr. Pitt, however, Iiav 
interval, liis adminisl ration was 
was succeeded by that kwoN-iti V^ 
Fox and GrciwiU.; ^WwA^-j. 
far coiiiplete*^, Itet m-^ tQ«''' 
office siib3cnbc-.\ Viv V\^ ■^'^'^^'^' 
or mistake, vUc \itvVcv<»V o^ '^'' 
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prcssoil 


in it, as had been usual ii 


1 fmeh aOiA 1 


.tliough, 


therefore, it only required payment of 


c fees, I 


could not in honour take 


out the com- 


ission ill 


the present state, since, in 


the eveat of . 


y iJymg 


before him, the gentleman wbtm I 


cceeded 


must have lost the yestetl ii 


aterest vrUA ' 



had sljpulatetl to retain. I liad tlie lionour of 
interview willi Earl Spencer on the subject, 
d lie, in tile must handsoiuc manner, gave direc- 
ts that the commission should issue as originally 



r, my colleague very handsomely look 
the opportunily of the altemtlon, to accept of a 
FGtiring annuity provided in such cases, aiiil ml- 
mitted me to the fall beneiit of the office, 

Bnt althotigh the certainty of succeeding lo a 
considerable income, at the time I obtained it, 
seemed to a-ssure me of b quiet harbour in my old 
age, I did not escape my share of inconvenience 
from tlie contrary tides and currents by whicli wc 
are so oflen encounterefl in our journey througli 
life. Indeed, the pubUcalion of my next [locticnl 
attempt was prematurely accelerated, from one of 
those unpleasant accidents which can neither be 
Aireseen nor avoided. 

Ihad formed the prudent resolution loendcnvDur 
to bestow a !i Itle more labour than I had yet dune 
on my productions, and lo be in no hurry again in 
announce myself as a candidate for literary fame. 
Accordingly, particular passages of a poem, whith 
was finally called " Marmion," ivere laboured 
with a good deal of care, by one by whom much 
care was seldom bestowed. Whether the work was 
worth the labotir or not, I am no competent \u'\'j_-i ; 
A »it I may be permitted to say, that ilic ]iuili.,l nf 
't 5 composition ivas a veiy happy one in my lik : 

*o/n«cii so, that I remember with ^)lei\i.\uii, ■,\\.\V\-. 

**oo» «nt, some of tbe spots inwliidv p3.iVn;v\\M Vii- 
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sages were composed. It is probably owing to this, 
that the Introductions to the several Cantos assumed 
the form of familiar epistles to my intimate friends, 
in which I alluded, perhaps more than was neces- 
sary or graceful, to my domestic occupations and 
amusements—a loquacity which may be excused 
by those who remember, that ** out of the abund- 
ance of the heart the mouth speaketh." 

The misfortunes of a near relation and friend, 
which happened at this time, led me to alter my 
prudent determination, which had been, to use 
great precaution in sending this poem into the 
world ; and made it convenient at least, if not 
absolutely necessary, to hasten its publication. 
The publishers of "The Lay of the Last Minstrel," 
emboldened by the success of that poem, willingly 
offered a thousand pounds for *' Marmion." The 
transaction being no secret, afforded Lord Byron, 
who was then at general war with all who blacked 
paper, an opportunity to include me in his satire, 
entitled ** English Bards and Scotch Reviewers." 
I never could conceive how an arrangement be- 
tween an author and his publishers, if satisfactory 
to the persons concerned, could afford matter of 
censure to any third party. I had taken no un- 
usual or ungenerous means of enhancing the value 
of my merchandise, — I had never higgled a 
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jment about the bargain, but accepted at once 
'hat I considered the handsome offer of itiy 
publishers. These gentlemen, at least, were not 
of opinion that they had been taken advantage of 
in the transaction, which indeed was one of their 
own fiBining ; on the contrary, the ^ale uf the 
Poem was so far beyond their expectalion, as to 
indace them to supply the author's cellars with what 
is always an acceptable present to a young ScoltUl 
housekeeper, namely, a hogshead of excellent 

The Poem was finished in loo much haste, to 
allow me an opportunity of softening down, if not 
removing, some of ils most prominent tlefecls. 
The nature of Marmion's guilt, although similar 
instances were found, and might be ciuoteit, a^ 
existing in feudal times, was nevertheless not 
sofhciently peculiar to be indicative of the character 
of the period, foi^ery being the crime of a com- 
mercial, rather than a proud and wnrlike age. 
This gross defect ought to have been remedied or 
palliated. Vet I suffered the tree to lie as it ha<l 
fallen. I remember my friend, Dr. Leyiku, llicu 
iu the East, wrote me a furious remonsliaucL' on 
[he subject I have, nevertheless, alwnys Iil^i-li nf 

oiNiiiott, that con-eclions, howevet ■(iec<»'.a.\-),\\-\Ni; 
a bad effect after publication. Ml a\\\V<it \^ \»;-;t 
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so decidedly condemned «■ on to own mnff loii, 
and may loitg find qnlogistt and pfurtiiinB nntil 
he ghret 19 his own canie. I was not» therefoKb 
incUned to afod matter for oensnn ont of my 
own admissions; and« fay £Ood fortone^ the nofelty 
of the anbiecty and* if I may say so^ some force 
and viTadty of description^ were allowed to atcne- 
for many imperfections. Thos the second experi- 
ment on the public 'patience, generally the most 
perilous, — ^for the public are then most apt to 
judge with rigour, what in the first instance they 
had received, perhaps, with imprudent generosity, 
— was in my case decidedly successful. I had the 
good fortune to pass this ordeal favourably, and 
the return of sales before me makes the copies 
amount to thirty-six thousand, printed between 
1805 and 1825, besides a considerable sale since 
that period. I shall here pause upon the subject , 
of '* Marmion,** and, in a few prefatory words to 
*< The Lady of the Lake," the last poem of mine 
which obtained eminent success, I will continue 
the task which I have imposed on myself respecting 
the origin of my productions. 

Abbotspord, 

April, 1830. 
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Now, munnuring hoazse, and frequent seen 
Through bush and briery no longer green. 
An angry brook, it sweeps the glade, 
Brawls over rock and wild cascade^ 
And, foaming brown with doubled speed, 
Hurries its waters to the Tweed - 

No longer Autumn's glowing red 
Upon our Forest hills is shed ; 
No more, beneath the evening beam, 
Fair Tweed reflects their purple gleam ; 
Away hath pass'd the heather-bell 
That bloom'd so rich on Needpath-fell ; 
Sallow his brow, and russet bare 
Are now the sister-heights of Yair. 
The sheep, before the pinching heaven, 
To shelter'd dale and down are driven, 
Where yet some faded herbage pines, 
And yet a watery sunbeam shines : 
In meek despondency they eye 
The withered sward and wintry sky, 
And far beneath their summer hill. 
Stray sadly by Glenkinnon's rill : 
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The shepherd shifts his mantle's fold, 
And wraps him closer from the cold ; 
His dogs no merry circles wheel, 
But, shivering, follow at his heel ; 
K cowering glance they often cast, 
\a deeper moans the gathering blast. 

My imps, though hardy, bold and 

^ best befits the mountain child, 
Feel the sad influence of the hour, 
\nd wail the daisy's vanished flower ; 
Their summer gambols tell, and mourn, 
\nd anxious ask, — Will spring return, 
\nd birds and lambs again be gay, 
Ind blossoms clothe the hawthorn spray? 

Yes, prattlers, yes. The daisy's flower 
^ain shall paint your sunmier bower ; 
\gain the hawthorn shall supply 
rbe garlands you dehght to tie ; 
Flie Iambs upon the lea shall bound, 
rbe wild birds carol to the round, 
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And while you frolic light as they, 
Too short shall seem the summer day. 

To mute and to material things 
New life revolving summer brings ; 
The genial call dead Nature hears, 
And in her glory re-appears. 
But oh ! my Country's wintry state 
What second spring shall renovate ? 
What powerful call shall bid arise 
The buried warlike and the wise ; 
The mind that thought for Britain's 

weal, 
The hand that grasp'd the victor steel ? 
The vernal sun new life bestows 
Even on the meanest flower that blows ; 
But vainly, vainly may he shine. 
Where glory weeps o'er Nelson's shrine ; 
And vainly pierce the solemn gloom, 
That shrouds, O Pitt, thy hallowed tomb ! 

Deep graved in every British heart, 
O never let those names depart ! 
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Say to your sons, — ^Lo, here his grave 
Who victor died on Gadite wave ; 
To him, as to the burning levin, 
Short, bright, resistless course was gb 
'Wherever his country's foes were foun 
Was heard the &ted thunder's sound, 
Till burst the bolt on yonder shore, 
Roll'd, blazed, destroy'd, — and was n 

Nor mourn ye less his perish'd woi 
Who bade the .conqueror go forth, 
And launched that thunderbolt of war 
On Egypt, Hafnia,t Trafalgar ; 
Who, bom to guide such high empriz 
For Britain's weal was early wise ; 
Alas ! to whom the Almighty gave, 
For Britain's sins, an early grave ! 
His worth, who, in his mightiest houi 
A bauble held the pride of power, 
Spurn'd at the sordid lust of pelf. 
And served his Albion for herself ; 
Who, when the frantic crowd amaia 
Strain'd at subjection's burslm^ x^w 
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O'er their wild mood fuU conquest gained, . 
The pride^ he would not cradi» restrained, 
Show'd their fierce seal a worthier canse^ 
And brought the freeman's amiy to aid the 
freeman's laws. 

Had'st thou but lived, though strif^d of 

power, 
A watchman on the lonely tower, 
Thy thrilling trump had roused the land. 
When fraud or dangler were at hand ; 
By thee, as by the beacon-light, 
Our pilots had kept course aright ; 
As some proud column, though alone. 
Thy strength had propp'd the tottering 

throne : 
Now is the stately column broke, 
The beacon-light is quench'd in smoke. 
The trumpet's silver sound is still. 
The warder silent on the hill ! 

Oh think, hQw to his latest day, 
When Death, just hovering, claim'd his prey, 



And wit that loved (o play, not wound ; 
And all the reasoning powers diving 
To penetrate, resolve, combine ; 
And feelings keen, and fancy's glow, — 
They sleep with him who sleeps below : 
And, if tliou moum'st they could not sat 
From error him who owns this grave, 
Be every harsher thought suppress'd. 
And sacred be the last long rest. 
Here, where the end of earthly things 
Lays heroes, patriots, bards, and kings ; 
Where stiff the hand, and sliU the longi 
Of those who fought, and spoke, and sui 
Here, where the fretted aisles prolong 
The distant notes of holy song, 
As if some angel spoke agen, 
" All peace on earth, good- will to men \ 
If ever from an English heart, 
O, here lei prejudice depart, 
And, partial feeling cast aside. 
Record, that Fox a Briton died ! 
When Europe crouch'd to France's jok 
And Austria bent, and Prussia broke, 
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and taste, and talent gone, 

r tomb'd beneath the stone, 

-taming thought to human pride ! — 

ghty chiefs sleep side by side. 

pen Fox's grave the tear, 

rickle to his rival's bier ; 

it's the mournful requiem sound, 

)X's shall the notes rebound. 

emn echo seems to cry, — 

let their discord with them die. 

lot for those a separate doom, 

Fate made Brothers in the tomb ; 

rch the land of living men, 



■ From this high theme how can I pari, 
Ere half unloaded is my heart ! 
For aJl the tears e'er sorrow drew, 

'And all the raptures fancy knew. 
And all the keener rush of blood, 
That throhs through bard in bard-like mood. 
Were here a tribute mean and low. 
Though all their mingled streams could flow- 
Woe, wonder, and sensation high, 
ine spring-tide of ecstasy ! — 

>l will not be — it may not last^ 

tr&e vision ofenchiiDtment's past ; 
&e frost-viork in Ihe momiti^ i:av . 
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The fancied fabric melts away ; 
Each Gothic arch, memorial-stone, 
And long, dim, lofty aisle, are gone ; 
And, lingering last, deception dear, 
The choir's high sounds die on my ear. 
Now slow return the lonely down, 
The silent pastures bleak and brown, 
The farm begirt with copse-wood wild. 
The gambols of each frolic child. 
Mixing their shrill cries with the tone 
Of Tweed's dark waters rushing on. 

Prompt on unequal tasks to run. 
Thus Nature disciplines her son : 
Meeter, she says, for me to stray, 
And waste the solitary day, 
In plucking from yon fen the reed. 
And watch it floating down the Tweed ; 
Or idly list the shrilling lay, 
With which the milkmaid cheers her way, 
Marking its cadence rise and fail, 
As from the field, beneath her pail, 
She trips it down the uneven dale : 



May boast of book-leam'd taste refined. 

But thou, my friend, can'st fitly tell, 
(For tew have read romance so well,) 
How Bllll the legendary lay 
O'er poet's bosom holds its sway j 

I How on the ancient minslrel strain 
Time lays his pals-ied hand in vain j 
And how our hearts at doughty deeds, 
By warriors wrought in steely weeds, 
Still throb for fear and pily's sake ; 
I As when the Champion of the Lake 
Enters Morgana's fated house,+ 
Or in the Chapel Perilous, 
Despising spells and demons' force. 
Holds converse wtt\v V'tvc M's&iMivt*!. ccvi 
Or when. Dame GatvOT<;5. ^»=-'='^°^ 



(Alas, that la.w\cs5 vjo.^ 
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He sought proud Tarquin in his den, 
And freed full sixty knights ; or when, 
A sinful man, and unconfess'd, 
He took the SangreaTs holy quest, « 
And, slumbering, saw the vision high, 
He ad^t not view with waking eye.t 

The mightiest chiefs of British song 
Scom'd not such legends to prolong : 
They gleam through Spenser's elfin drea 
And mix in Milton's heavenly theme ; 
And Dryden, in immortal strain. 
Had raised the Table Rotmd again. 
But that a ribald King and Court 
Bade him toil on, to make them sport ; 
Demanded for their niggard pay. 
Fit for their souls, a looser lay, 
Licentious satire, song, and play ; 
The world defrauded of the high design. 
Profaned the God-given strength, and ma 
the lofty line. 



Warm'd by such names, well may we t) 
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.Ugh dwindled sons of liltic men, 
,say to break a feeble lance 
n the fair fields of old romance ; 
Or seek ihc moated castle's cell, 
Where long through talisman and spell. 
While tjtanls ruled, and damsels wept. 
Thy Genius, ChivalTy, hath slept : 
There sound the harpings of the North, 
Till he awake and sally forth, 
On venturous quest lo prick again, 
In all his arms, with all his train. 
Shield, lance, and brand, and plume, and sc. 
Fay, giant, dragon, squire, and dwarf, 
And wizard with his wand of might. 
And errant maid on palfrey white. 
Around the Genius weave their spells. 
Pure Love, who scarce his passion tolls : 
Mystery, half-veil'd and half-reveal'd ; 
And Honour, with his spotless shield ; 
Attention, with fix'd eye ; and Fear, 
That loves the tale she shrinks to hear ; 
And gentle Courtesy ; and Faith, 
Unchanged by suflerings, time, or dcaUi. . 
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And Valour, lion-mettled lord, 
Leaning upon his own good sword. 

Well has thy fair achievement shown, 
A worthy meed may thus be won ; 
Ytene's t oaks — beneath whose shade 
Their theme the merry minstrels made, 
Of Ascapart and Bevis bold,t 
And that Red King, who, while of old. 
Through Boldrewood the chase he led, 
By his lov'd huntsman's arrow bled — 
Ytene's oaks have heard again 
Renewed such legendary strain ; 
For thou hast sung how He of Gaul, 
That Amadis so famed in hall. 
For Oriana, foil'd in fight 
The Necromancer's felon might ; 
Ij And well in modem verse hast wove 

Partenopex's mystic love : 
Hear, then, attentive to my lay, 
A knightly tale of Albion's elder day. 



^ixnta ^Eirst. 
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\Y act on Norham's castled steep,* 
And Tweed's fair river, broa.d and 

And Cheviot's mountains lone ; 
The battled towers, the donjon keep,+ 
The loop-hole grates, where captives weep, 
The flanking walls that round it Hwec]i, 

In yellow lustre shone. 
The warriors on the turrets high. 
Moving athwart the evening sky, 

Seem'd forms of giant height: 
Their armour, as it caught the rays, 
Flash'd back again the western blaze, 

In lines of d^zUng light. 



I 
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II. 

|BaINT GEORGE'S banner, broad 

(I,;. " gay, 

Now faded, as the fading ray 

Less bright, and less, was flung ; 
The evening gale had scarce the power 
To wave it on the Donjon Tower, 

So heavily it hung. 
The scouts had parted on their search. 

The Castle gates were barr'd ; 
Above the gloomy portal arch, 
Timing his footsteps to a march. 

The Warder kept his guard ; 
Low humming, as he paced along, 
Some ancient Border gathering-song. 

III. 
DISTANT trampling sound he hes 
He looks abroad and soon appears. 
O'er Horncliff-hill a plump of spears. 

Beneath a pennon gay ; 
A horseman, darting from the crowd, 
Like lightning from a summer cloud, 
Spurs on his mettled courser proud, 




lefore the dark array, 
jneath the sable palisade, 
fhat closed the Caslle barricade. 
His bugle-horn he blew ; 
f The warder hasted from the wall, 
[ And warn'd the Captain in the hall, 
. For well the blast he knew ; 
r And joyfully that knight did call, 
I To sewer, squire, and seneschal. 

SOW broach ye a pipe of Malvoisic, 
Bring pasties of the doe, 
And quick] y make the entrance free, 
And bid my heralds ready be 
And every minstrel sound his glee, 

And al! our trumpets blow ; 
And, from the platform, spare ye not 
To fire a noble salvo-shot ; 

Lord Makmion waits below 1 "— 
Then to the Castle's lower ward 

Sped forty yeomen tall, 
The iron-studded gates unbarr'd, 
Raised the portcullis' potvletous ^vi.s.i'^.- 
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The lofty palisade unsparr'd, 
And let the draw-bridge fall 



li'i 




LONG the bridge Lord Marmion rode 
Proudly his red- roan charger trod, 
His helm hung at the saddle-bow ; 
Well by his visage you might kitow 
He was a stalworth knight, and keen, 
And had in many a battle been ; 
The scar on his brown cheek reveal'd 
A token true of Bos worth field ; 
His eye-brow dark, and eye of fire^ 
Showed spirit proud, and prompt to ire ; 
Yet lines of thought upon his cheek 
Did deep design and counsel speak. 
\ IJi His forehead, by his casque worn bare, 

His thick moustache, and curly hair. 
Coal black, and grizzled here and there. 

But more through toil than age ; 
His square-turned joints, and strength of lin 
Show'd him no carpet knight so trim, 
But in close fight a champion grim, 

In camps a leader sage. 



/. THE CASTLE. 21 

JELL was he arm'd from head to heel. 
In mail and plate of Milan steel ; '*' 
dut his strong helm, of mighty cost, 
Was all with bumish'd gold cmboss'd ; 

' -Amid the plumage of the crest, 
A falcon hover'd on her nest, 

• With wings outspread, and forward breast : 
E'en such a falcon, on his shield, 
Soar'd sable in an azure field : 
The golden legend bore aright, 
"Wiiio v\tttkB m iiir. Ia])caltl is bigtlt."^ 
Blue was the chargei^s broider'd rein ; 
Blue ribhons deck'd his arching mane ; 
The knightly housing's ample fold 
Was velvet blue, and trapp'd with gold, 

tEHIND him rode two gallant squires. 
Of noble name, and knightly siics ; 
They bum'd the gilded spurs to claim ; 
For well could each a war-horse tamo, 
Could draw the bow, the sword could sway. 
And lightly bear the ring awa^ ', 
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Nor less with courteous precepts stored. 
Could dance in hall, and carve at board, < 
And frame love-ditties passing rare, 
And sing them to a lady fair. 

vin. • 

•OUR men-at-arms came at their back 
With halbert, bill, and battle-axe : 
They bore Lord Marmion's lance so strong. 
And led his sumpter-mules along, , 
And ambling palfrey, when at need 
Him listed ease his battle-steed. 
The last and trustiest of the four. 
On high his forky pennon bore ; 
Like swallow's tail, in shape and hue, 
Fluttered the streamer glossy blue. 
Where, blazon'd sable, as before. 
The towering falcon seem'd to soar. 
Last, twenty yeomen, two and two, 
In hosen black, and jerkins blue, 
With falcons broider'd on each breast, 
Attended on their lord's behest : 
^-acA^ chosen for an archer good, 
^new A un ting-craft by lake or wood •, 



Each one a six-foot bow could bend, 
And far a cloth-yard shaft could send ; 
Each held a boar-spear tough and sti'Ong, 
And at their belts their quivers rung. 
Their dusty palfreys, and array, 
Show'd they had march 'd a weary way. 

fTS meet that I should tell you now, 
How fairly arm'd, and ordcr'd liaw. 

The soldiers of the guard, 
With musket, pike, and morion. 
To welcome noble Martnion, 

Stood in the Castle-yard ; 
Minstrels and trumpeters were there, 
The gunner held his linstock yare. 

For welcome-shot prepared ; 
Enter'd the train, and such a clang, 
As then through all his turrets rang, 

Old Korham never heard. 

tHE guards their morrice-p\kesa&N3.^'wi 
The trumpets flourish'd bia.\c. 
The cannon from the rampaxla g\nnctO. , 
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His foeman's scutcheon tied. 
Place, nobles, for the Falcon-Knis^t ! 

Room, room, ye gentles gay, 
For him who conquer'd in the right, 

Marmion of Fontenaye ! ** — 

XIII. 

•HEN stepp'd, to meet that noble Lord, 
Sir Hugh the Heron bold,t 
Baron of Twisell, and of Ford, 

And Captain of the Hold. 
He led Lord Marmion to the deas. 

Raised o'er the pavement high, 
And placed him in the upper place — 

They feasted full and high : 
The whiles a Northern harper rude 
Chanted a rhyme of deadly feud, 
^^ How the fierce Thirwalls, and Ridley s cUlf 
Stout Willimondswick, 
And Hardriding Dick, 
And Hughie of Haw don y and Will o* the 
Wall, 
^^^z^^ s^/ a/i Sir Albany Featherstonhaugky 
^^oT/aj^^/f Ais /i/e at the Beadman's-shaw:!' 



...V.O** ne praised the pains li 
And well those pains did pay : 
For lady's suit and minstrePs stn 
By knight should ne'er be heard i 

XIV. 

" iHfOW, good Lord Marmion," I 

^S^ " Of your fair courtesy, 
I pray you bide some little space, 

In this poor tower with me. 
Here may you keep your arms from 

May breathe your war-horse well 
Seldom hath pass'd a week but giust 

Or feat of arms befell : 
The Scots ra« — - 
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I journey at our King's behest, 
j And pray you, of your grace, provide 
For me and mine, 3 trusty guide. 
1 have not ridden in Scotland since 
James back'd ihe cause of that moclc prince, 
Warbeck, that Flemish coimtcrfeit,!' 
Who on the gibbet paid the cheat. 
Then did 1 march with Surrey's power. 
What time we raied old Ayton Tower."— 

XIX. 

" JHOR such-hke need, tny lord, I trow, 
^S Norhajn can find you guides enow ; 
For here be some have prick'd as far,t 
On Scottish ground, as to Dunbar ; 
Have drunk the monks of St. Bothan's ale, 
And driven the beeves of Lauderdale ; 
Harried the wives of Greenlaw's goodi, 
And given them light lo set their hood^," • 

'" ^^^'^' '" ^°*"' soolh," Lord Miiiiu^tM 

" Were I in warlike v.\sc V-. -ixO^-i- 
A better guard 1 wou\«i t>.'^^^-^'^' 



out forayers at my back ; 
m of peace I go, 
;Escnger, to know, 

all Scotland, near and far, 
! mustering troops for vraTi- < 
plundering Border spears 

suspicious fears, 
2nd, or thirst of spoil, 
some unseemly broil : 
e rov fitting cruirie ; 



Since our last siege we have not seen : 
' The mass he might not sing or say. 

Upon one stinted meal a-day ; 
f'So, safe he sat in Durham aisle. 
And pray'd for our success the while. 
Our Notham vicar, woe betide, 
Is all too wel! in case to ride j 
The priest of Sborcswood — he could rein 
The wildest war-horse in your train ; 
But then, no spearman in the hall 
WiU sooner swear, or slab, or brawl. 
Friar John of Tilmoutfa were the man ; 
A blithesome brother at the can, 
A welcome guest in hall and bower, 
He knows each castle, town, and tower, 
In which the wine and ale is good, 
Twixt Newcastle and Holy-Rood. 
Bui that good man, as ill befalls, 
Hath seldom left our casilc walls, 
Since, on the vij^il of St. liedc, 
In evil hour he cross' d tl\c T'wec.i-, 
To tc.ich Dame Alison \\cv C"ccc&. 
Old iJui'Iitrt- found him VvvVX^v 
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an enemy to strife, 
and hood, fled for fais life. 
■; cliurl hnih deeply swor^ 
nin he venture rf«r, 
iricve penitent no mora 
n-cs such risks I know ; 
r guard, perchance will go."- 
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The vow"!! revenge of Bughtrig rude, 
May end in worse than loss of hood. 
Let Friar John, in safety, still 
In chimney-corner snore his fill, 
Roast hissing crabs, or flagons swill : 
Last night, to Norham there came one. 
Will better guide Lord Marmion,"— 
" Nephew," quoth Heron, "by my fay. 
Well hast thou spoke ; say forth tliy 
say." — 

" flJERE is a holy Palmer come, 
SI From Salem first, and last from 

One, that hath kiss'd the blessed tomb, 
And visited each holy shrine. 
In Araby and Palestine ; 
On hills of Armenie hath been, 
Where Noah's ark may yei be seen ; 
By that Red Sea, too, hath he trod. 
Which parted at the piop\\e\)5. t'^'i- % 
In Sinai's wilderness he savi _^ 

The Mount, where lsraeVhea.t*- Ot^'^'^* ^; 




d thunder-dint and flashing levin, 
J shadows, misls, and darkness, girei 
shows St. James's cockle-shell ; 
"air Montserrat, too, can tell ; 
.nd of that Grot where Olives nod^ 
ere, darling of each heart and eye, 
mall the yoiLlh of Sicily, 
aint Rosalie retired to God.f 



CANTO I. THE CASTLE. 



XXV. 

" JI^AMERCY I" quoth Lord M 
W^ " Full loath were I that Friai 
That venerable man, for me 
Were placed in fear or jeopardy. 
If this same Palmer will me lead 

From hence to Holy-Rood, 
Like his good saint, Til pay his n 
Instead of cockle-shell or bead. 

With angels fair and good. 
I love such holy ramblers ; still 
They know to charm a weary hill 

With song, romance, or lay : 
Some jovial tale, or glee, or jest, 
Some lying legend, at the least, 

They bring to cheer the way."- 

XXVI. 

H 1 noble sir," young Selby s< 
And finger on his lip he laid, 
" This man knows much — percha 

more 
Than he could learn by holy lore. 
Still to himself he's muttering, 
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And shrinks as at some imiseen thing: 
Last night we listened at his cell ; 
Stzange sounds we heard, and, sooth to td 
He mnrmur'd on till mom, howe'er 
No living mortal could be nean 
Sometimes I thought I heard it plain 
As other voices spoke again. 
I cannot tell— I like it not — 
Friar John hath told us it is wrote, 
No conscience clear, and void of wrong, 
Can rest awake, and pray so long. 
Himself still sleeps before his beads t 
Have marked ten aves, and two creeds." — 

XXVII. 

" wET pass," quoth Marmion; "bymyfia 
^^ This man shall guide me on my wa 
Although the great arch-fiend and he 
Had sworn themselves of company. 
So please you, gentle youth, to call 
This Pahner to the Castle-hall."— 
The summoned Palmer t came in place ; 
His sable cowl o'erhung his face ; 
In his black mantle was he clad, 
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With Peter's keys, in c!olh of red, 

I On his broad shoulders wrought ; 

II The scallop-shell his cap did deck ; 
I, The crucilix around his neck 

' Was from Loretlo brought j 
His sandals were with travel tore, 

[ Staff, budget, bottle, scrip, he wore ; 

' The fadL'd palm-branch in his hand 
Show'd pilgrim from the Holy Land. 

M^HEN as the Pahner came in hall, 
Wer Nor lord, nor knight, was there more 

tail, 
Or had a statelier step withal, 

Or look'd more high and keen ; 
For no saluting did he wait, 
But strode across the hall of state, 
And fronted Marmion where he sate. 

As he his peer had been. 
But his gaunt frame was worn with toil ; 
His thcek was sunk, alas, xW -»i\i\\^\ 
And when he struggled at o. MpSic, 
Mis eye iook'd haggavd *iA.^ - 
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h.-in-'j tlie form that best we know— 
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Within the ocean-cave to pray, 
Wherf; good Saint Rule his holy lay, 
From midnight to the dawn of day, 

Sung to the billows' sound jt 
Thence to Saint FiUan's blessed wcll,t 
'W'bosc spring old frenzied dreams dispel, 

And the cra»ed brain restore : 
Saint Mary grant, that cave or spring 
Could back to peace my bosom bring', 

Or bid it throb no more ! "— 

»ND now the midnight draught of sleep, 
V/here wine and spices richly steep. 
In massive bowl of silver deep, 

The page presents on knee. 
Lord Marmion drank a fair good rest. 
The Captain pledged his noble suest, 
The cup went through among the rasl. 

Who draiii'd it merrily ; 
Alone Ihc I'almer pass'd it by, 
'I'lioiigli Selby pressed him CQMWQ^^*-i 
Tliis iivis.i sign the (easV was o'l^t ■■> 
/( hush'd (do merry wa.asc\ voa-'^- 




:els ceased to sound 
castle nought was heard, 
footatep of the guard, 
sober round. 



wn Lord Marmion row 
; chapel doors unclose; 
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How broad the shadows of the oak, 
How clung the rowan + to the rock, 
And through the foliage show'd his liead, 
With narrow leaves and berries red ; 
What pines on every mountain sprung, 
O'er every deii what birches hung, 
In every breeie what aspens shook, 
What alders shaded every brook I 

" Here, in my shade," irelhinks he'd say, 
" The mighty slag at noon-tide lay ; 
The wolf I've seen, a fiercer game, 
(The neighbouring dingle bears his name,) 
With lurching step around me prowl, 
And stop, against the moon to howl ; 
The mount a in- boar, on battle set, 
His tusks upon my stem would whet ; 
While doe, and roe, and red-deer good, 
Have bounded by, through gay grccn-wood. 
Then oft, from Newark's riven tower, 
Sallied a Scottish monarch's ^«';f. 
A thousand vassals musiei:''4t'^^'^*-' 
With Jiorse, and hawk, and V.o't^''^'""^'" 



w h b w bent j 

b k h gers stalk, 
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Though small our pomp, and mean our ganii 

Our mirth, dear Marrioi, was ihe same, 

Remembcr'st thou my grey-hounds tr jc ? 

O'er holt or hill there never flew, 

From slip or leash there never sprang, 

More fleet of foot, or sure of fang. 

Nor dull, between eacli merry chase, 

Pass'd by the intermitted space ; 

For we had fair resource in store. 

In Classic and in GoChic lore ; 

We inark'd eacK memorable scene, 

And held pocfic tail; between ; 

Nor hill, nor brool:, we paced along, 

But had its legend or its song. 

All silent now— for now are still 

Thy bowers, untenanted Bowhill ! 

No longer, from thy mountains dun, 

The yeoman hears the well-known gun. 

And while his honest heart glows warm. 

At thought of his paternal farm, 

Round to his mates a brimmer fills. 

And drinks, " The Ch^d^.TCm o'\ -^--cW^^"^ 

A'o /h/ry forms, in Yario-«'&^«-«'^"'^-' 




Trip o'er the walks, or teiwl d 

Fair as the elves wtom Janet si 

By moonhght dance on CarterhaugU j 

No youthful Earon's left to grace 

The Forest-Sheriffs lonely cliase. 

And ape, in manly step and tone, 

The majesty of Oberon : 

And she is gone, whose lovely face 

Is but her least and lowest giace ; 

Thoujjh if to Sj'lphid Queen 'twere givtn 

To sliow our earth the charms of Heaven, 

She cuuld not glide along the air. 

With fonii more light, or face more fair. 
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Scarce can the T»-ccd his passage find, 
pliough much he frei, and chafe, ax)d toil, 
sUl all his eddying currents boil, — 
ber long- descended lord Is gone, 
jind left us by the stream alone. 
find much I miss those sportive boys, 
IfrompaQiona.of my mauntain joys, 
fust at "the age 'twixt boy and youth, 
When thought is speech, and speech is tnith. 
^osc-to my side,Mith what delight 
They presa'd to hear of Wallace wight, 
Vhen, pointing to his airy mound, 
caD'd his ramparts holy ground It 
indled their brows to hear me apeak j 
id I have smiled, to feel my cheek, 
■spite the difTerence of our years, 
turn again the glow of theirs, 
happy boys 1 such feelings pure, 
■y will not, cannot, long endure : 
demn'd to stem the world's rude tide, 
may not linger by Ihe side ■, 
Falc sliaJJ thrust yon (lom, vW ^'it=-> 
•assion ply the sail avid oa.t. ^. 



st4| 



^'ct cherish the remenibrance st8 
Of the lone mountain, and the rill f 
! nr trust, dear boys, the time will ct 
W lien fiercer t7ansport shall be dum 
And you will think right frequently, 
i'lut. well I hope, without a sigh. 
On the free hours that we have spcn 
Together, on the brown hills bent. . , 

When, rniising on companions^H 
W'c <loubly feel ourselves alone, 
Sfimcthing, my friend, we yet may ga 
There is a. pleasure in this pain ; 
1 1 soothes the love of lonely rest, 





'^o ard. the (-.el,,, " *" Po»er 
■" '» *« lake ..1°°'^'" *"= a>.^^,v^\x. 




iimmer lime, so soft they w*eep, 
sound but lulls the ear asleep ; 
r horse's hoof-tread sounds too rud^ 
tilly is the solitude. 

I 

ought living meets the eye or ear, 
well ! ween the dead are near ; 
though, in fc'jdal strife, a foe 
!i l.iid Our Lady's chapel low,t 
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I lake^ and mountain's side, 

OS pleasures fisuie away ; 

i^ beautyythus decay, 

dark, foilomy and grey ; " — 

I Dryhope's min'd tower, 

I Yarrow's haded Flower : 

at mountatn«sound I heard| 

18 be for storm prepared, 

ustling of his wings, 

ce the tempest brings, 

, ere yet his terrors rave, 

he Wizard's gfrave ; t 

Priest's, whose bones are thrust 

ay of holy dust ; 

sun-beam ever shines — 

on's creed divines) — 

the lake, with sullen roar, 

cad billows to the shore ; 

^ wild swans mount the gale, 

through mist their snowy sail, 

)p again, to lave 

; on the surging wave : 

igainst the driving ha\\. 
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No longer might my plaid avail. 

Back lu my lonely home retire, 

And light my lamp, and trim my fire ; 

There ponder o'er some mystic lay. 

Till the wild tale had afl its sway, i 

And, in the bittern's distant shriek, 

I hciird unearthly voices speak, 

And thought the Wizard Priest was come, 

To i;laim again his ancient home I 

AnrI hiiflp niv husv fanrv nuirp 
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He loves to drown his bosom's jar 

Amid the elemental war: 

And my black Palmer's choice had bec^n 

iSome ruder and more 3ava.ge scene, 
Like that which firowns round dark Loch- 
skene.t 
I There eagles scream from isle to shore 
I Down all the rocks the torrents roar ; 
; O'er the black waves incessant driven, 
' Dark mists infect the summer hea\ tti ; 
I Through the rude barriers of the lake, 
Away its hurrying waters break. 
Faster and whiter dash and curl. 
Till down yon dark abyss they hurl. 
Rises the fog-smoke white as snow. 
Thunders the viewless stream below, 
Diving, as if condemned to lave 
Some demon's subterranean cave, 
Who, prison'd by enchanter's spell. 
Shakes the dark rock with groan and yell 
Aind well that Palmer's form and iw>;\\ 
■^ ^d suited with the stormy scene, 
/«-«s/ aa the edge, straining Viis Vcw 




.V the bottom of the den. 
;, deep deep down, and far nichin, 
s with the rocks the roaring linn ; 
n, issuing forth one foamy w 
\viiceling round the Giant's Grov^ 
c as the snowy charger^s tail, 
Q^ down the pass of Moflatdale, 



ot, thy Imrp, on Isis strung, 
y 3 Border thErae has mug' : 



The Convent. 

tHE breeie, which swept away i. 
Round Norliam Castle roli'd, 
When all the loud artillery spoke, 
With lightning-flash, and thunder-siroke, 

As Mamiion left the Hold. 
It curl'd not Tiv'ced alone, that breeze, 
For, far upon Northumbrian seas, 
It freshly blew, and strong', 
Where, from high Whitby's doislcr'd pile, 
Bound lo St. Cuihbert's Holy Isle,t 

It bore a bark along. 
Upon the gale she stoop'd her side. 
And bounded o'er the swelling t\i«. 
As she were dancing home ■, 



jl^^^^^^H 
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The merry seamen laugh'd, to see 




Tlnjlr gnllant ship so lustily 




Furrow the green-sea foam. 




Much joy'd Ihey in their honour'd freight ; 




For, on the deck, in chair of state, 


1 


The Abbess of Saint Hilda placed, 


^\ itli five fair nuns, the galley graced. 



JrWAS sweet to see these holy maids, 
w Like birds escaped to Ereeh- wood shadeSi 
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Disorder'd by llie summer gale, 
Perchance, lest some more worldly eye 
Her dedicated charms might spy 
Perchance, because such action graced 
Her fair-tum'd arm atid slender waist. 
Light was each simple bosom there, 
Save two, who ill might pleasure share, — 
The Abbess, and tl\e Novice Clare. 

SHE Abbess was of noble blood, 
But early look the veil and hood. 
Ere upon life she cast a look, 
Or knew the world that she forsook. 
Fair too she was, and kind had been 
As she was fair, but ne'er had seen 
For her a timid lover sigh, 
Nor knew the influence of her eye. 
Love, to her ear, was but a name. 
Combined with vanity and shame ; 
Her hopes, her fears, her joys, were all 
Bounded within the cloister wall ■. 
The deadliest sin her mind coxAi tcTLOix, 
Was of monastic rule the 'btea.cXA ■, 



,e gave ua ■""!— 
,„oOT<i»t'.ea»ten.»w«i , 

,i,hcmns '»'"»'' I"""""' 
Jiltcbapelottieramt, 

the telic-stoine of coU, 
• and genu emlj™«''i- 
herCoo.e»t'sl»«olybli»'. 
i„i in in li«"« •<"""' ""■ 



jv. 



K master garb, her rigid ral'i 
„„.d<,.Benedieu»eKl.=oli . 

skwaspale.lin'''™"" "^ ' 
^,d penitence austwr, ^ ^^^^^ 



There, with Saint Cuthberl's Abbot old, 
I And Tynemouth's Prioress, to hold 

A chapter of Saint Benedict, 
; For inquisition stern and strict, 

On two apostates from the faith, 
I And, if need were, to doom to death. 

t OUGHT say I here of Sister Clare, 
Save this, that she was young and fair ; 
As yet a novice unprofess'd. 
Lovely and gentle, but distress'd. 
She was betroth'd to one now dead, 
Or worse, who had dishonour'd fled. 
Her kinsmen bade her give her hand 
To one, who loved her for her land ; 
Herself, almost heart-broken now, 
Was bent to take the vestal vow, 
And shroud, witliin Saint Hilda's gloom, 
Her blasted hopes and wilher'd bloom. 

®HE sate upon the gaWe-j's'^xt.'-'i-, 
™ And seem'd to matV One vii^N'^'^'^'^^"^ "• 
JVa/, seem'd, so fix'd hct \ooV. a.'c^ ^^"^^ 



her scene her tnouguto x^w^_, 
-scorch'd desert, waste and bare, 

v^avcs, nor breezes, murmur'd there ; 

i saw she, where some careless hand 

a dead corpse had heap'd the sand, 

ide it till the jackals come, 

2ar it from the scanty tomb. — 

what a woful look was given, 

he raised up her eyes to heaven ! 

VII. 

OVELY, and gentle, and distressed — 
These charms might tame the fiercest 
breast : 
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A solemn, huge, and dark-red pile, 
Placed on tlie mai^n of the isle. 

SN Saxon strength that Abbey frown'd, 
With massive arches broad and round, 
That rose alternate, row and row, 
On ponderous columns, short and loiv, 

Built ere the art was known. 
By pointed aisle, and shafted stalk, 
The arcades of an alley'd walk 
To emulate in stone. 
On the deep walls, the heathen Dane 
Had pour'd his impious rage in vain ; 
And needful was such strength to tliujii', 
Exposed to the tempestuous seas, 
Scourged by the winds' eternal sway. 
Open to rovers fierce as they, 
I Which could twelve hundred years witlisiand 
" Winds, waves, and northern pirates' haiid. 
^^ot but that portions of the pile, 
-J^i-iuilded in a later style, 
■SAt* Av'd where the spoiler's hand \\Ai\ii^'it\ •- 
^'*t but the H'asiing sea-breeic ■kcw\ 
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nd worn the pillar's uarving qucunt, 
nd moiilder'd in his niche the saini, 
nd rounded, with consuming power, 
he ]v>iiiicd angles of each tower ; 
ci still entire the Abbe>- stood, 
ike veteran, worn, but unsubdued. 

Jil. 
ioON as they near'd his turrets si 
(^ The maidens raised Saint Hildas. sj 
And with ihe sea-wave and the wind, 
Their voices, sweetly shrill, combined, 
And made harmonious close ; 

ing from the sandy shore. 





nulously through the flood, 
! the bark ta land ; 
JUS by her veil and hood, 
^ cross, the Abbess siooJ, 
Sss'd them with her hand. 

SSE we now the welcome said, 
lose the Convent banquet made: 
ragh the holy dome, 
cloister, aisle, and gallery, 
' vestal maid might pry, 
to meet unhallow'd eye, 

le evening damp with dew, 
ihaip sea-breeze coldly blew, 
, even summer night is chill, 
nng stray'd and gazed their fill, 
losed around the fire; 
n turn, essay'd to paint 

merits of their saint, 
le Ihat ne'er can tire 
lid ; for, be it knowvi, 

saint's honour is vVic'u onv^v- 




HEN Whitby's Tiuns exulting toM. 

How to their house three BaTons 1> 
lust menial service do ; 
ilc horns blow out a note of shame. 
1 monks cry " Fy upon your name ! 
Ai'^th. for loss of sylvan game, 
aint Hilda's priest ye slew." — 
lis. on Ascension-day, each year, 



THE CONVENT. 



(OR did Saint Cuthbert's daughters fail 
To vie with these in holy talc ; 
is body's resting-place, of old, 
*w oft their patron changed, they told ;+ 
tow, when tlic rude Dane burn'd their pile, 
Ik monks fled forth fcam. Holy Isle ; 
br nonhem mountain, marsh, and moor, 
FOm sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
rven years Saint Cuthbert's corpse Ihey 

bore, 
Hiey rested them in fair Melrose ; 
But though, alive, he loved it well, 
'ot there his relics might repose ; 
For, wondrous tale to tell ! 
his stone-coffin forth he rides, 
oonderous bark for river tides, 
■, light as gossamer it glides, 
>owiiward to Til mouth cell, 
mg was his abiding there, 
ulhward did the saint repaii: ■, 
'-Ic-Strcct, and Rippow, ^a-N-J 
■ corpse, ere Wardilaw 



ail'd liim with joy and fear 
, after many wanderings past, 
:)i05e his lordly seat at last, 
;re his calhedral, huge and v 
noks down upon the Wear ; 
re deep in Durham's Gothic 
tvlics .ire in secret laid ; 
■.a none may know the place, 
.■ of his holiest servants threi 
Ti sworn to solemn secrecy, 



^ 



LATTTOIt. THE CONVENT. 

When, with his Norman bowyer band, 
He came to waste Northumberland. 



aHUT fain Saint Hilda's nuns would learn 
"■SB If, on a rock, by Lindisfarne, 
Saint Cuthbert sits, and toils to franie 
The sea-born beads that bear his name ; t 
Such tales had Whitby's 6shers told, 
And said ihey might his shape behold, 

And hear his anvil sound ; 
A deaden'd clang, — a huge dim form, 
Seen but, and hoard, whun gathering storm 

And night was closing round. 
But this, as tale of idle fame, 
The nuns of Lindisfarne disclaim. 

I^HILE round the fire such legends go, 
^ Far different was the scene of « oe, 
Where, in a secret aisle bencaili. 
Council was held of Ufe and dcalh. 
It was more dark and lone tlKit vnuli. 

Than the worst dungeon tiiW ■. 
Old Coiiculf t built it, (ot Vvs S-iAv, 



^iii den, wmc", ^-^g^^^ 




9 those, who had from him the clew 

Iji that dread vault to go. 

Elm and executioner were 

idfolded when transported there. 

Ow dark rounds the arches hung, 

m the rude rock the side-walls sprung ; 

(grave-stones, rudely sculptured o'er, 

f sunk in earth, by time half wore, 

re all the pavement of the l5oor ; 

; mildew-drops fell one by one, 

h tinkling plash upon the stone. 

ich served to light this drear domain, 
h damp and darkness seem'd to strive, 
if it scarce might keep alive ; 
I yet it diroly served to show 
• awful conclave met below. 

HERE, met to doom in secrecy, 
Wei e placed the heads of convents three : 

servants of Saint Benedict, 
statutes of whose Qtiic\ sUicl 

' iron table lay ; 



I 



MARMION. 

oTi.^ black drc55, on seals of stone, 
liiid WL-rc ihcse three judges shown 
■y ilio jialc cresset's ray , 
• Abbess of Saint Hilda's, there, 
fur a space with visage bare, 
lil, 10 hide her bosom's swell, 
! iiLii'-drops that for pity fell, 
liL' cliiifly dri^w her veil r 
1 shri.iudcd ilyurc, as I jn'css, 

indflo" ins dress, 
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(yet one alone deserves our care. 
sHer sex a page's dress belied ; 
^he cloak and doublet, loosely tied. 
Obscured her charms, but could not hide. 
■ Her cap down o'er her face she drew ; 

' And, on her doublet breast, 
g She tried to hide the bzcdge of blue. 
'i Lord Marraion's fakon'crest. 
Bui, at the Prioress' command, 
A monk undid the silken band. 

That lied her tresses fair, 
And raised the bonnet from her head, 
And down her slender form they spreail, 

In ringlets rich and rare. 
Constance de Beverley they know, 
Sister profess'd of Fontevraud, 
Whom the church nuraber'd with the dcnd, 
For broken vows, and convent lied, 

j^^IIKN thus her face was given to view, 
W (Although so pallid was Km W';, 
li ilhl .1 ghastly contrast boai: 
To those bright ring\cls £\\s\.ci*w J, '^■^■'■^ -^ 



7fi MARMlOh 

Her look composed, and steady eye, ■ I 

Bespoke a matchless constancy ; 

And there she stood so calm and pale, 1 

Thnt, but her breathirg did not fail, 

And motion slight of eye and head, 

And of lier bosom, warranted 

Th;it neither sense nor pulse she lacks,, j 

Voii might h:ive thought a fonn of wax^ I 

AVioug^ht to the very life, was there ; 

Sd siill she was, so pale, so fair. 



!3KR comratlc was a sordid soul, 
Jj Such as does murder for a meed 



■.ANTOtl. THE COMVEKT 

rhe fear of death, — alone finds place, 
rhis wretch was dad in frock and cowl, 
\nd shamed not loud to moan and howl, 

His body on the floor to dash. 

And crouch, like hound beneath the lash ; 

While his mute partner, standing near, 
, Waited her doom without a. tear. 

fET well the luckless wretch mig 
shriek, 
Well might her paleness terror speak ! 
For tliere were seen in thai dark wall, 
Two niches, narrow, deep, and tall ; — 
Who enters at such grisly door, 
Shall ne'er, I ween, find esil more. 
In each a slender meal was laid. 
Of roots, of water, and of bread : 
By each, in Benedictine dress, 
Two haggard monks stood motionless ; 
Who, holding high a blaiing torch, 
Show'd the grim entrance of the porch : 
JieBecting- back the smoky beam. 
The dark-red walls and arches a\cam. 




c display'd, 
i building tools in ordei laid. 

HESE executioners were chose, 

a yfho wcte. with mankind foe% . i 

i «ith despite and envy fired, 
D tlic cloister had retired ; 
Jr wI:o, in desperate doubt of grace, 
■trove, by deep penance, to efface 
Of some foul crime the stain : 



79 
„E COW'"''- 

He, accent! ™E ,„„ .Kp 

^^„e.ck«»»^^j.,„,„n_ 

v„„>ce«.''i«>»'",,,„dbn'i 

rov tkouB* ""' , ,„,ge so »"'• 
W„.oto'»»'''«,J„co»Wl«« 

Au-vc.-"™',:"; „U.. 



-less migbt 1 sue ; 

ire your masses too- 
i to a traitor's tale, 
econ^ntandthevol, 

:. lone y»" >'«■"'""'" 

..toytaWstt^-";""*: 
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CANTO II. THE CONVENT. 

'Tis an old tale, and often told ; 

But did my fate and wish a;^rec, 
Ne'er had been read, in story old, 
Of maiden true betray'd for gold. 

That loved, or was avenged, like nie ! 

fHE King approved his favourite's air 
In vain a rival barr'd his cl.iim, 
I Whose fate with Clare's was plight, 

For he attaints that rival's fame 
With treason's charge — and on they came. 
In mortal lists to fighL 
Their oaths are said. 
Their prayers are pray'd. 
Their lances in the rest arc laid, 
They meet in mortal stock ; 
And, hark ! the throng, with thundcrint; c 
Shout ' Marmion 1 Marmion ! to tht sky, 
X>e Wilton to the block .' ' 
■^*-!yyCi ""^o preach Heaven shall dcckk 
^^•^iier» in the lists two champioTi?. t'vi'i, 
^^y, was Heaven's justice Vicvc "5 
^eark. loyal in his love and t-.i\\.\i. 



, Si, Mam"". *° ,„„„.■ 

o» "'"":";. *c scorn* >»j-- 




iHlX^it. THE CONVENT. 

XXX, 

»ND now my tongue tlie secret t< 
Not that remorse my bosom sw< 
|it to assure' my soul that none 
liall ever wed with Marmion. 
lad fortune my last hope betray'd, 
his packet, to the King^xonve/d, 
lad given him to the headsman's stroke, 
(though my heart that instant broke. — 
ow, men of death, work forth your will, 
r I can suffer, and be still ; 
d come he slow, or come he fast, 
\ but Death who comes at last. 

XXXI. 

TeT dread me, from my living tomb, 
\ Ye vassal slaves of bloody Rome ! 
rmion's late remorse should wake, 
»on such vengeance will he take, 
^u shall wish the fiery Dane 
her been your guest again. 
a darker hour ascends ! 
's quake, the crosier beivds, 
*a despotic King 



li -i 



w nuening amin aisjoinieu. siuiics, 
And, ignorant of priests' cruelty, 
Marvel such relics here should be." — ', 

tlX'D was her took, and stem hefi 
Back from her shoulders stre: 

The locks, that wont her brow to shi 
Stared up erectly from her head ; 
Her figure seem'd to rise more h; 
Her voice, despair's wild energy 
llrd given a tone of prophecy. 
Appnll'd the astoiiish'd conclave 



THE CONVENT. ' 

Pi balls to Heaven :- 
ows cease ; 
paxt in peace ! " — 
^dungeon, place of doom, 
^too, ajid tomb, 
|( the judges three ; 
t^, and shame, to tell 
Work that there befell, 
.ad gilded from the coll 

[Hinding steps convey 
fave to the upper day ; 
reathcd the fresher air, 
; shriekings of despair, 
stifled groan : 
;ir upward way they take, 
age and fear can make,) 
;mselvcs for terror's sake, 
tottering on : 
iper's heavenly tone, 
Aear a dying groan, 
'-ishi- k-ncll to LoW 




or wslfare of a parting souL 

low o'er the midnight wave it swung-, 

Drthumbrian rocks ii 

o Warkworth cell the echoes roll'd, 

ia beads the wakeful hermit told, 
he IJamborough peasant raised his head, , 
lit slept ere half a prayer h« said ; 
3 far was heard the mighty knell, 
he stag sprung up on Cheviot Fell, 



©■anil m^nii. 
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Introduction. 
To WILLIAM ERSKINE, l^sQ. 

Ash EST I KL, £«r/,-* Fur^tl. 

■IKE April morninj; clouds, ilmt pass, 
With varying shadow, o'er the grass. 

Life's chequcr'd scene of joy and sorrow , 
Like streamlet of the mountain noilh, 
Now in a torrent racing forth. 
Now winding slow its silver train, 
And almost slumbering on the pluia ; 
Like breeies of the Autumn day. 
Whose voice inconstant dies away, 
And ever swells again as fast, 
fVhen the ear deems its murmur (laat. \ 
r*5ius various, my romanUc ihevoi^ 
t^Jits, ivinds, or sinks, a moinins it^^^™- 



^^^^^^^H 
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Yet pleased, 


our e}'c pursuits tbe trace fl 


Of Light and Siiade's inconstant racE^^ 


Pleased, vie« 


's the rivulet afar, H 


Weaving its 


maze irregular; H 


And pleased. 


we listen as the breeze ■ 


Heaves its 
trees : 


wUd sigh tlirough AugS 



Then, wild as cloud, or stream, or gale, 
l-'Iow on, flow unconfincd, my Tale ! 



'Hast thou no eleKiac verse 
For Brunswick's venerable hearse? 
. What ! not a hne, a tear, a sigh, 
[ 'When valour bleeds for liberty ?— 
' Oh, hero of that glorious time, 
When, with unrivall'd light sublime,— 
Though martial Austria, and thou^'h all 
The might of Russia, and the Gaul, 
2^bough banded Europe stood her fot-. — 
^t'he star of Brandenburgh arose ! 
■*Tif 11 could'st not live to see her bca^'i 
PVr ever quenclied in Jena's sUc'a.'m. 
ff*^-Mented Chief ! — it was uot ^Kv^tv 



:d sCOUlSc "' t — - 

TttatpreOTiopni"'"'"™'' 
„,sia hurried to the fieia, 
ch'd the spear, but left the 
nd skill 'twas thine to try, 
:d in vam, 't«as iliitie to dn 
t secm'd thy silver hair 

the bitterest pang to share, 
,',eao»r=.i,and.on.eheo«.r,v», 

fl.rightstonsnn.e'SE""; 
,d-j ,h, children's wrongs to lee. 
;',les then conld'st not heal 1 



1 




' Or of the Red-Cross hero teacli, 
Daunlless in dungeon as on breach : 
Alike [o him the sea, the shore. 
The brand, the bridle, or the oar. 
ATikc to him Ihc war that calls 

votaries to the shatter'd walls, 
Which the grim Turk, besmeai^d with blooil, 
Against the Invincible made good ; 
Or ihat, whose thundering voice could wake 
The silence of the polar lake, 
When stubborn Russ, and melal'd Swede. 
On the warp'd wave their death-game plaj'il ; 
Or that, where Vengeance and Affright 
Howl'd round the father of the fight. 
Who snatch'd, on Alexandria's sand, 
The conqueror's wreath with dying hand. 

"Or, if to touch such chord be thine, 
Restore the ancient tragic hne, 
And emulate the notes thai runs 
Trom the wild harp, which silent huni; 
Vy silver Avon's holy shove. 
Till twice an hunch-cdvcats vuW'i'J^:'; ■- 



MARMIDN 
-. h-.;d Enchantress came, 
liiir.d Slid htait on flame ' 
!.^ willou' snatch 'd the treasure, 
nilliakindred measure, 
v.ing, while rung the grove 
r! s hate and Basil's love, 
: ihe inspired sirain, 
own biij,kspe:iTe lived again."— 



/ 




CJATC /'/. INTRODUCTION. 

.Howe'er derived, its force confest 
IBulcs with despoiic sway the brenti, 
'And drags us on by viewless chain, 
'While taste and reason plead in vain. 
tiLook east, and ask the Belgian why, 
ISeneatfa Batavia's sultr>' sky, 
OSe seeks Dot eager to inhale 
TThe freshness of the niountaiti gale, 
'Content to rear his whilen'd wall 
Beside the dank and dull canal ? 
Hell say, from youth he loved to see 
rhe white sail gliding by the tree, 
>r see yon weather-beaten hind, 
iTiose sluggish herds before him wind, 
liose tatter'd plaid and rugged check 
s northern clime and kindred speak ; 
rough England's laughing meads he goc 
1 England's wealth around him flows ; 
, if it would content him well, 
ise in those gay plains to dwell, 
re hedge-rows spread a verd.mt screen 
ipires and forests inlcrvcwe, 
'c neat cottage |)cc\i^ bcW'ccw"'. 



- 1101 for ihese will he exchange 
-. il.trk Lochaber's boundless range ; 
■I fur fair Devon's meads forsake 
ii-rju\ is ^'rL^\;, and Garry's lake. 



'lli'M ivliilc I ape the n 

r iiiK':^ tii;il chanti'd me yet a child, 

;(k' ilinii^li lliey be, still with the chime 

■tiini 1]k lliDitghts of early time , 

rul I", ilji.^s. louaid in life's first day, 

!'i" ill tliL- liiiu. nnd prompt the lay, 

li^i li <.l'..ivm\l mv f:)ncy's wakening hour. 



If/rro ///, 1NTB0DUCTI0H. 

^t ever and anon between 
,ay velvet lufts of loveliest green ; 
bid well the loni^l)' infant knew 
ieccsses where the wall-flower gren-, 
bid honey-suckle loved to crawl 
7p the low crag and ruin'd wall. 
■ deem'd such nooks the sweetest shade 
fbe sun in all its round suncy'd | 
Vnd still I thought that shatter'd tower 
Tie mightiest work of human power; 
ad marvell'd as the aged hind 
ith some strange talc bewilch'd my mind, 
forayers, who, with headlong force, 
wn from thai strength had spiirr'd their 

horse, 
ir southern rapine to reneiv, 
in the distant Cheviots blue, 
home returning, fill'd the h.ill 
revel, wassel-rout, and biavil. 
Hight that still, with triim|i and claiii;, 
itc-way's broken arches rnng ; 
''S^t g'im leatiircs, scavwW \s\\\v '^^■^■:'f , 
hvough ilic window's T^\^X■i■\)^''V 
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nse eye, in age, quick, clear, and keen, 

rw'd what in youth its glance had been ; 

ose doom discording neighbours sought, 

ktent with equity unbough! ; 

bim the venerable Priest, 

.' frequent and familiar guest, 

nse life and manners well could paint 

Ite ihe student and the saint ; 

s I whose speech too oft I broke 

th gambol rude and timeless joke : 

r I was wayward, bold, and wild, 

elf-wiil'd imp, a grandame's child ; 

t half a plague, and half a jest, 

Ls Still endured, beloved, caress'd, 

Tor me, thus nurtured, dost thou ask 

e classic poet's well-conn'd task ? 

.y, Erskine, nay— On the wild hill 

t the wild heath-bell flourish still ; 

crish the tulip, prune the vino, 

t freely let the woodbine iivine, 

d leave unirimm'd the eg\anUne \ 

y, my friend, nay — Since otl i.\\^ "pcivat 



given fresh vigour to my lays ; 

oft thy judgment could refine 

itten'd thought, or cumbrous line ; 

ind, as is thy wont, attend, 

itrcl spare the friend, 
cloud, as stream, as gale, 
unrestrain'd, my Tale ! 



gh wild a 

forth, flo' 



The Hostel, or Ini 



^Kta^^nAong day Lord M^rmion rode : 
^V The mountain path the Palmer shoVd, 
^1 By glen and streamlet winded still, 
'here stunted birches hid the rill. 
ley might not choose the lowland road, 
r the Merse forayers were abroad, 
10, fired with hale and thirst of prey, 
1 scarcely fail'd to bar their way. 
on the trampling band, from crown 
>me tall cliff, the deer look'd down ; 
ing of jet, from his repose 
; deep heath, the black-cock rose ; 
g from the gorse the timid loc, 
vied for the bending bow ■, 
fi) the stony path began. 



nhicli the naked peak they wan, 
liow the snoivy ptarmigan. 
■ v.oon liad long been pass'd berorc 
■y g.iin'd the height of Lammermoor ; 
■:ico winding down the northern way, 
w tlicm, at Ihc close of day, 
( r!!Vords towers and hamlet lay. 




THE HOSTEL, OR INN. 

I^ng spurs (he court-yard rung; 
A their horses to the stall, 
^ food, and firing call, 
ous clamour fills the hall : 
I the labour witli the cost, 
tywhere the bustling host. 

f by the chimney's merry blaze, 
nigh the rude hostel might 



e^ where, in dark nook aloof, 

Tsof the sooty roof 

■eakh of winter cheer ; 

wl dried, and solands storo, 

mons of the tusky boar, 

ivoury haunch of deer. 

iney arch projected wide , 

round it, and beside, 

ools for housewives' hand ; 

:ed, in that martial day, 

ements of Scottish fray, 

cklci, lance, and bTarn\. 

s shack', the place oE E.Va^'', 



I02 MARMION. 

Oil oaken settle Marmion sal 
And view'd around the blazing hea 
Mis followers mix in noisy mirth ; 
\Vhom with brown ale, in jolly tid« 
From ancient vesseb ranged aside, J 
I'uli actively their host suppUed. 



EKHEIKS was the glee of martial breast, 
'^ And laughter theirs at litlie jest ; 
And oft Lord Marmion deign'd to aid. 



c^.vro/i: THE HOSTEL, OR INN. lo 

8ESTING upon his pilgrim staff, 
. Right opposite the Palmer stood ; 

His thin dark visage seen but half, 
Hair hidden by his hood. 
I Still hx'd on Marmian was his look, 
I Which he, who ill such gaze could brook, 
I Strove by a frown to quell ; 

But not for that, though more than once 
Full met their stern encountering glance, 
The Palmer's visage fell. 

«Y fits less frequent from the crowd 
Was heard the burst of laughter loud ; 
For still, as squire and archer stared 
On that dark face and matted beard, 

Their glee and game declined. 
AH gazed at length in silence drear, 
Unbroke, save when in comrade's cjr 
Some yeoman, wondering in his fear, 
Thus whisper'd forth liis mind : — 
" Saint Mary .' s.-iH''st thou e'er such s\'i\v\.">. 
How pale his cheek, his eye how \ir"v^\\\, 




Whene'er ilie fire-brand's fickle light 

Glances beneath his cowl I 
FulJ on our Lord he sets his eye ; 
For his best pal&ey, would not I 

Endure that sullen scowL" — 

^jjIUT Marmion, as to chase the awe 
^ Which thus had quell'd their hearts, who 

The wer-varvintr fire-Iipht show 



tnoitl THE HOSTEL, OR IHN. 

3 dear Saint Valentine, tio thrush 
ings livelier from a spring-tide bush, 
No nightingale her love-lorn tunc 
More sweetly warbles to the moon. 
Woe to the cause, whate'er It be, 
Detains from us his melody, 
I Lavish'd on rocks, and billows stem, 
Or duller monks of Lindisfarne. 
Now must 1 venture, as I niay, 
To sing his favourite roundelay." — 

» MELLOW voice Fiti- Eustace had, 
The air he chose was wild itnd snd ; 
>uch have I heard, in Scottish land, 
'jse from the busy harvest band, 
lien falls before the mountaineer. 
1 Lowland plains, the rlpen'd ear. 
>w one shrill voice the notes prolong, 
■w a wild chorus swells the song r 
have I listen'd, and stood still, 
it came soften'd up the hill, 
' deem 'd it the lament of men 
lunf;uish'd for their native g\CTV, 



And thought how sad would be such A 
On Susr4ueha.na's swampy ground, 
Kentucky's wood-encumber'd brake, 
Or wild Ontiirio's boundless lake, 
Where heart-sick exiles, in the strain, 
Bccall'd fair Scotland's hills again! 



(mi7cr:9l)nUtl;lIfl6iItMl, 
/roni his iin( mBiBm's hrtaat, 
?r;ll):rc, :hicriiQh orobta liitu anb hiob. 



'Olll. THE HOSTEL, OR I 

llBittti foi tb([, 

lUbcr, agHht Id ioBkc, 

^im, # niiicr. 



lain, fc. |[tbEr, ntbir. 



n^ i^tsU % Irutoi Kit, 

JIM. % butibcr, 
n^ tnulr bin mvibnt'i bvsit, 

%iCm, RRb Itilic ^tl r 

^mu bobnt bj t^ ui^ing, 

Wlitn minglia fast's nitllt 

Wit^ gTOlns if l^t bQtng. 

lEIto Iflrrr, it't, g^irt s^all ^c it laing. 

Stt fa in 5 B^all tbi cnglt flap 
e'trlbitHlBt-fetitltai 

*r( Ji/t b( parltb. 



STfsaa ntt biibanimt lU 

'St )ril grab! ibrt ; 
SlHBtng ji^nU ^sUabi it. — 
|[ib», 9 ruba I 

lEIra Imo, St. ?t6«, 



S|T ceased, the melancholy sound ; 

"^ And silence sunk on all around. 

The air was sad ; but sadder still 



°u an th^ , *^' "lean vj||„-„ , 

?'-».W.:t =^''"'■°•« 
'■■ »«■..r..^e,^„""="•''^- 
'■^' *'»::[.;:«•»'.' 

''<'earfrien<J."t 



Even from his King, a. hau^ty log 
Whose accent of command cantroQl 
In camps, the boldest of the bold — I 
Thought, look, and utterance filJB 

Falln was his glance, and flush'd ISsj 
For either in the tone, 'j 

Or something in the Palmer's lool^ 4 
Sd full upon his conscience strool^ 

Tliat answer he found none. 

Thus oft it haps, that when within 

They shrink at sense of secret sin, 

A feather daunts the brave ; 




THE HOSTEL, ( 



And wroth, because in wild despair. 
She practised on the life of Clare ; 
Its fngitive the Church he gave. 
Though not a victim, but a slave ; 
And deem'd restraint in convent strarr 
Would hide her wrongs, and her revei 
Himself, proud Kenr/s favourite peer 
Held Romish thunders idle fear. 
Secure his pardon he might hold, 
For some slight mulct of penance -gok 
Thus judging, he gave secret way. 
When the stem priests surprised their 
His train but deem'd the favourite paj 
Was left behind, to spare his age ; 
Or other if they deem'd, none dared 
To mutter what he thought and heard 
Woe to the vassal, who durst pry 
Into Lord Marmion's privacy ! 



e slept — he deem'd li< 
C9 And safe secured in distant cell ; 
^^ ut, waken 'd by fier favourite \a.-j', 
'^nd that strange Palmer's bodVn^ ^ 
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That Tell so ominous and drear. 
Full on the object of his fear, 
To aid remorse's venom'd throesj 
Dark tales of convent- vengeance rose i 
And Constance, late betray'd and scom'd, 
All lovely on his soul refurn'd ; 
Lovely as wlien, at treacherous call, 
She left her convent's peaceful wall, 
Crimson'd with shame, with terror mute, 
Drending ahke escape, pursuit. 



m. THE HOSTEL, OB INN, 

peace on earih, her hopes in hcav' 

ould," Ihought he, as the picture gro 

I on its stalk had left the rose ! 

Ob, why should man's success remove 

The very charms that wake his love !— 

Her convent's peiceful solitude 

I Is now a prison harsh and rude ; 
And, pent within the narrow cell, 

j How will her spirit chafe and swell I 

L How brook the stern monastic laws ! 

I The penance how — and I the cause !— 
Vigil and scourge — perchance even won 
And twice he rose to cry, " To horse ! ' 
And twice his sovereign's mandate car 
Like damp upon a kindling flame ; 
And twice he thought, " Cave I not ch 
She should be safe, though not at large 
They durst not, for their island, shred 
One golden ringlet from her head." — 

»HILE thus in Marmion's bosom 
Repentance and reviving \ove, 
Like nbiriwinds, whose contending ^ 



I've seen Loch Vennachar obey, 

Their Host the Palmer's speech had he* 

And, talkative, look up the word : — 

"Ay, reverend Pilgrim, you, who Straf 
From Scotland's simple land away, 

To visit realms afaj-, 
Full often learn the art Co know 
Of future weal, or future woe. 

By word, or sign, or star ; 
Yd might a knight his fortune hear, 
If, knight-likc, he despises fear. 
Not fnr from hrnce ;-if fathers old 

jihnmlct Icfiend to]d," — 
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lird monarch of that warlike nan 
A eke the time when here he ca i 
.'o seek Sir Hugo, then our lord ; 
A braver never drew a sword ; 
A wiser never, at the hour 
Of midnight, spoke the word of pt 
The same, whom ancient records (.... 
The founder of the GobUn-Hall.*' 
I would. Sir Knight, your longer Si ! 
Gave you that cavern to survey. 
Of lofty roof, and ample size. 
Beneath the castle deep it lies : 
To hew the living rock profound, 
The floor to pave, the arch to routii 
There never toil'd a mortal arm, 
It all was wrought by word and ch; 
And I have heard my grandsire saj 
That the wild clamour and affray 
Of those dread artisans of hell, 
Who labout'd under Hugo'sspell, 
Sounded as loud as ocean's war 
Among the caverns of Dunbar. 



^^^^^^^Hj 


li6 MARM10N. M 


■' g H E King 


Lord GiffonJ's casfle 1 


Deep labouring with 


uncertain thought ; 1 


Even Uien he mustet 


'd all his host, 1 


To meet upon the w< 


;stem coast : ■ 


For Norse and Danish galleys plied 1 ' 



Tlitir oars within the frith of Clyde. 
There fioated Haco's banner trim, 




Upon his breast a pentacle ;t 
His zone, of virgin parchment thin, 
Or, as some te!i, of dead-man's skin, 
Bore many a planetary sign, 

§1 Combust, and retrograde, and trine ; 
I And in bis band be held prepared, 
I A naked sword without a guard. 
IRE dealings with the fiendish race 
, Had mark'd strange hnes upon his 

Vigil and fast had worn him grim, 
His eye-sight dazzled secni'd and dim, 
As one unused to upper day ; 
Even bis own menials with dismay 
Beheld, Sir Knight, the grisly Sire, 
Inliis unwonted wild attire ; 
Unwonted, for traditions run, 
He seldom thus beheld the sun. — 
' I know,' he said, — his voice was hoarse, 
And broken seem'd its hollow force,— 
• I know the cause, aJlhough untold, 
IVhy the King seeks his vassal's ho\A ■. 



ily from me my liege would know 
kingdom's future weal or woe ; 
yet, if strong his arm and heart, 
courage may do more than art. , 

SffF middle air the demons proud, 

es Who ride upon the racking cloud, 
read, in fix'd or wandering star, 

still their sullen aid withhold, 
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lercy,' quoth our Monarch free, 

! him but front to front with me, 

l-j this good and honour'd brand, 

ifi of Co; ur-de- Lion's hand, 

^ I swear, that, tide what tide, 

eiDon shall a buffet bide.'— 

taring bold the wizard view'd, 

lus, well pleased, his speech renew'd :— 

e spoke the blood of Malcolm ! — 

pacing hence, a.t midnight dark, 
impart seek, whose circling crown 

tlie ascent of yonder down : 
bern entrance shalt thou find ; 

halt, and there thy bugle wind, 
™st thine elfin foe to see, 
se of thy worst enemy ; 

then thy lance, and spur thy slccd — 
him ! and Saint George to speed ! 
JO down, thou soon shalt know 
;'cr these airy sprites can show ; — 

heart fail thee in the strife, 
o warrant /or thy hfe.'— 



fOON as the midiught bdl ^'nl^ 
Alone. Eind arm'd, forth rode the t 
To that old camp's deserted round : 
Sir Knight, you well might mark the m<K 
Lelt hand the town,— the Pictish race, 
The tri^nch. long since, in blood did tract 
The moor around is broivn and bare. 
The space within is green and fair. 
The spot our village children know, 
For there the earliest wild-flowers 
Pill «-oe betide the n-andering wight, 
Th-it treads its circle In the night ! 
The breadth across, a bowshot clear, 
{;ivcs ample space for fuU career : 



gnrt^ 



jg aAerwards did Scotland know, 
1 Edward was her deadliest foe. 

8 HE vision made our Monarch start. 
But soon he mann'd his noble heart, 
A in the first career they ran, 
I Elfin Knight fell, horse and man : 
\ did a splinter ol his lance 
rough Alexander's visor glance, 
I razed the skin — a puny wound. 
B King, light leaping to the ground, 
pi naked blade his phantom foe 



Fc're- showing btiire oaoqaestslav^ 
AVhcn our saas' sacs vage noithemil 
A royal dty, low«r and spire, 
Redden'd dw roiduisht skj with fire, 
And shouting crews ba mvy bore, 
Trinir:phani, to the victor shore. 
Si:ch ^i^s mar learned clerks expUin, 
They pass the nit of simple strain. 



" ^ HE joyful King tuni'd home agwn, i 

^ Headedhishost,andquell'dtheI>Uio9 
Bu! yearly, when retum'd the night 
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liir Lady give him rest ! 

still the knightly spear and shield 

! Elfin Warrior doth wield, 

[pon the brown hill's breast ;*■ 

Imany a knight hath proved his chance, 

be charm'd ring to break a lance, 

ttt all have foully sped ; 

t two, as legends tell, and they 

re Wallace wight, and Gilbert Hay. — 

ientles, my tale is said." — 

HE quaighst were deep, the liquor 

strong, 
1 on the tale the yeoman-throng 
1 made a comment sage and long, 
ut Marmion gave a sign ; 
t, with their lord, the squires retire ; 

■ rest, around ihe hostel fire, 
heir drowsy limbs recline ; 
pillow, underneath each head, 

■ quiver and the large were laid, 
■p slumbering' on the hosVd ftooi , 
ress'd niih (oil and ak, l\\ciJ ?.^o\c-. 



z dying flame, in fiiftil change, 

-cw on Ihe group its shadows strange. 

PART, and nestling in the hay 
■ Of a waste loft, Fiti-Eustace lay ; 

rcc, by the pale moonlight, were eea 
: foldings of his mantle green 
litly he dreamt, as youth will dream, 
^port by thicket, or by stream, 
lawk or hound, of ring or glove, 
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!a would I ride forth, to see 
sue of Elfin chivalry, 
ind saddle me my steed ; 
sntk Eustace, take good heed 
ost not rouse these drowsy slaves ; 
I not that the prating knaves 
use for saying, o'er their ale, 
could credit such a tale." — 
My down the steps they slid, 
i the stable door undid, 
urkling, Marmion's steed arrayed, 
whispering, thus the Baron said : — 

XXIX. 

DST never, good my youth, hear tell, 
That on the hoiu: when I was bom, 
Geoige, who graced my sire's chapelle, 
1 from his steed of marble fell, 
veary wight forlorn ? 
:tering chaplains all agree, 
mipion left his steed to me. 
, the omen's truth to show, 
:ou]d meet this E\&iv Yoe\ 
ouid I battle, for lYie ri^X 
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To ask one qnestion at the sprite : — 
Vain thought I for elves, if elves there be, 

An empty race, by fount or sea. 
To dashing waters dance and sing. 
Or round the green oak wheel their ring,' 
Thus speaking, he his steed bestrode, 
j\iid from the hostel slowly rode. 

r^ITZ-EUSTACE foUoVd him abroad, 




°f''>»'*»,p,r,^?«»™.pced. 
»•,*„„"/" '"f" .rod, 

alco„.„ J'"' ""i IWray 



^ , , his EooliaS ^"^^ , 

4j„ and •<.■>« • ™^ i„,„»r»«!iM 
,„14 at<!»»» °' '"uitliely mok ^ 



IMroduclion. 

To JAMES SKENE, Esq. 

AsHEtTIEl, Ellrick Fortil. 

M ancient Minstrel sagely said, 
"Where is the life which late we led?"- 
That motley clown in Arden wood, 
1 humorous Jaqiies with envy vicw'd, 
'en that clown could amplify, 
s trite text, so long as I. 
1 years we now may tell, 
we have known each other well ; 
riding side by side, our hand 
Irew ihe voluntary brand ; 
ire, through many a varied scene, 
dness never came between. 
these winged years have llown, 
ibc ma.su ofn^'cs gone ; 



And though deep mark'd, hke all below, 
With chequer'd shades of joy and woe; 
Though Ihouo'errealms and seas hast ranged, 
M.-irk'd cities lost, and empires changed, 
While here, at home, ray narrower ken 
Somewhat of manners saw, and rnen ; 
Though varying wishes, hopes, and fears, 
Fever'd the progress of these years. 
Yet now, days, weeks, and months, but St 
The recollection of a dream, 
-Sii 5tin we glide down to the sea 
Uf lalhonilcsa eternity. 




cjnra ir. introduction. 



And Blackhouse heights, and Eltrick Pen, 
Have donn'd their wintry shrouds again ; 
And mountain dark, and flooded mead, 
Bid us forsake the banks of Tweed. 
Earlier than wont along the sky, 
Mix'd with the rack, the snow-mists fly ; 
The shepherd, who, iti summer sun, 
Had something of our envy won. 
As thou with pencil, I with pen, 
The features traced of hiii and glen ;— 
He who, outstretch'd the livelong day, 
At ease among the heath-flowers lay, 
VieVd the light clouds with vacant look. 
Or slumbcfd o'er his tatter'd book. 
Or idly busied him to guide 
His angle o'er the lessen'd tide; — 
At midnight now, the snowy ptoin 
Finds sterner labour for the swain. 

When red hath set tlie beamless !;un, 
7"hroxigh heavy vapours dark and dun ; 
'^'hen the tired ploughman, ifj ti.TAs't'Ki'w. 
■t Scars, /laif-aslccp, the iism^ sVwto 



Hurling ihe hail, and sleeted tain. 

Against the casement's tinkling pane ; 

The sounds that drive wild deer, and fox, 

To shelter in the brake and rocks, 

Are warnings which the shepherd ask 

"I'o dismal and to dangerous task. 

( Ift he looks forth, and hopes, in vain, 

The blast may sink in mellowing rain ; 

Till, dark above, and white below, 

I iLTided driv-ea the fl^ky f^tioxv. 




VTOiy INTHOOUOTION. 133 

BCs its feeble gleam,— and ihen 

ms patient to the blast again, 

d, facing to the tempest's sweep, 

ivcs through the gloom his lagging slieep, 

fails his heart, if his limbs fail, 

numbing death is iti the gale: 

B paths, his landmarks, all unknown, 

)sc to the hut, no more his own, 

DSe to the aid he sought in vain, 

le mom may find the stiffen'd swain : t 

le widow sees, at dawning pale, 

s orphans raise their feeble wail ; 

id, close beside him, in the snow, 

or Yarrow, partner of their woe, 

uches upon his master's breast, 

.d licks his cheek, to break his rest. 

iVho envies now the shepherd's lot, 

s healthy fare, his rural cot, 

s summer couch by greenwood tree, 

s rustic kirn's t loud revelry, 

s native hill-notes tuned Qy\\\\^\\, 

Marion of the bliil\es(.mc c'jC ■, 



i:inge= not so witli us, my Sker.e, 
lOf liunian life the varying scene? 
I Our vauthful summer oft we see 

ct by on wings of game and glee, 
I While the dark storm reserves its rage, 

inst the winter of our age : 
I As he, the ancient Chief of Troy, 

s m^mhood spent in peace and joy ; 
It Ci ccian <ires, and loud alarms, 
I Cnll'd ancient Priam forth to arms. 
I 'I'hen, happy those,— since each must drain 
a share of pleasure, share of pain, — 
iLii liappy those, beloved of Heaveti, 
( \\]\ovn the mingled cup is given ; 
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fust on ihy bride her Sire had smilL-d, 
Rjid bless'd the union of his child, 
WTicn love must change its joyous cheer 
bd wipe affection's litial tear. 
Nor did Che actions next his end, 
^eak more the father than the friend : 
Scarce had lamented Forbes paid t 
The tribute lo hia M inttrcl's shade ; 
Tlie talc of friendship scarce was told, 
ire the narratoi's heart was cold— 
ar may we search before we find 
heart so manly and so kind I 
It not around his honout'd urn, 
all friends alone and kindred mourn ; 
B thousand eyes his care had dried, 
tr at his name a bitter tide ; 
' frequent falls the grateful dew, 
benefits the woild ne'er knew, 
irtal charity dare claim 
^Mmighty's attributed name, 
be above his mouldering clay, 
widow's shield, the Qi'p\\aw's yi,a-^" 
Oiigh ii ivakc iViy sorrow, d'isrwv 



Mr verse intnides on dis sad theme -, 
F JT sa^Tcd «*6 the pat llwt WTOte. 
'' Thy tubers fricDd foget thoa WA:" 
.4tid gra^efid ude taay I {lead. 
For inaii}^ B bodf «anl aad deed. 
To liTiTig njy tribotE to his grave : — - 
"Tis Lr.l;— boj lis all I have. 

To ibpe. perduLnce, Ass nmblii^ strain 



Jealous, each other's motions view'd. 
And scarce suppressed their ancient feud. 
The laverock whistled from the cloud ; 
The stream was lively, but not loud ; 
From the white thorn the May-flower shed 
Its dewy fragrance round our head ; 
Not Ariel lived more merrily 
Under the blossomed bough, than we. 

And blithesome nights, too, have been ou 
When Winter stript the summer's bowers. 
Careless we heard, what now I hear, 

TViia ^ttilA Vklocf cicrViincr Ae^t^n and Hrfar. 



■; _« lar.ger miss'd, bcwaiTil ihr Biaie^ 
And ibou, and I, aad dear-laved Ra^ I 
Afid cne whose name I aay not aa.y^ 
Fw Q'jt Mimosa's tEBder tne d 

S^r^r_:i~ £o^::er from the RMCb tfaan W;' 
Ta rr.erry ch^fiS -Kell combined, 
V ",:";. ! ^■-■j!ri;c-r drown'd the wbistling wi 
'! r.r, !\i:sn-i.thin ; and care without 
''1 fhL^jnaw her nails to hear OUT shout 




The Camp. 



■ ^BUSTACE, I said, did blithely 
WK^ The first notes of the merry I 
3©S The lark sang shrill, the cocl 
And loudly Marmion's bugles blew 
And with their light and lively call 
Brought groom and yeoman to th' 
Whistling they came, and free i 
But soon their mood was ch; 
Complaint was heard on cvory 
Of something disarranged. 
-SJOie clamour'd loud for armoii' 
■^■"irnc brawl'd and vi'ranglcd ivit 
■*~iy Bcckct's bones," cried onf 
^ ^^ at some false Scot liAS slokn 
'"■'■■'■■ lllount, Lord Marmioii 



y.::;d l;i j 5lced wet with sweat and mire ; 
!-,:;.ji!^'li thu rated horse-boy swarc, 
i-: n:„lu he drcss'd him sleek and fair. 
■]■.;:,■ chafed the impatient squire like 

l.i lliibcrt shouts, in fear and wonder, — 
Ilulp. gv'title Blount : help, comrades all! 

.ij-.lii::(iyini,' ill his stall: 
n M.iriiiion ivhu the phght d.irc tell 
.l^cd he loves so »cli:-'-- 





He knew Lord Marmion's mood. 
Him, ere he issued fortli, he sought, 
And found deep plunged in gloomy I bought. 

And did his tale display 
Simply, as if he knew of nought 
To cause such disarray. 
Lord Marmion gave attention cold. 
Nor marvell'd at the wonders told, — 
Pass'd them as accidents of course. 
And bade his clarions sound to horse. 

fOUNG Henry Blount, meanwhile, Ihccost 
Had reckon'd witii (heir Scottish host ; 
And, as the charge he cast and paid, 
"111 thou deserv'st thy hire," he said ; 
" Dost see, thou knave, my horse's plight ? 
Fairies have ridden him all the night, 

And left him in a foam ! 
I trust that soon a conjuring band. 
With English cross, and blading brand, 
■^ hall drive the devils from this laud, 

To their infernal home 
t^ori'n this haunted den, I trow, 
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All night they trampled to and frof — • 
The laughing host look'd on the hire^— 
^' Gramercy, gentle southern squire^ 
And if thou comest among the rest. 
With Scottish broadsword to be blest. 
Sharp be the brand, and sore the bloir» 
And short the pang to underga**-^ 
Here stay'd their talk, — ^for Mannion 
Gave now the signal to set on. 
The Palmer showing forth the way. 
They joumey*d all the morning day. 

IV. 

'HE green-sward way was smooth 

good, 
Through Humbie's and through Sal' 

wood ; 
A forest glade, which, varying still. 
Here gave a view of dale and hill, 
There narrower closed, till over head 
A vaulted screen the branches made 
" A pleasant path/' Fitz-Eustace saii 
Such as where errant-kniglals mis' 
Adventures of high chivalry *, 




/•/ 
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eet some damsel flying fast, 
jir unbound, and looks aghast ; 
,mooth and level course were hi:ri?, 
er defence to break a spear, 
e, too, are twilight nooks and dell= ; 
I oft, in such, the story tells, 
,e da.msel kind, from danger freed, 
Jid grateful pay her champion's meed,''— 
He spoke to cheer Lord Marmion's mind ; 
Perchance to show bis lore design'd ; 

For Eustace much had pored 
Upon a huge romantic tome, 
In the hall-window of his home, 
Imprinted at the antique dome 

Of Caxton, or de Woriie, 
Therefore he spoke,— but spoke in vain, 
For Marraion answer'd nought again. 

tow sudden, distant trumpets shrill. 
In notes prolong'd by wood and hill, 
Were heard to echo far; 
Each ready archer grasp'd his bo\v, 
Sol by the Sourish soon they know , 
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They breathed no point of war. 
Yet cautious, as in foeman's land, 
Lord Marmion's order speeds the band, 

Some opener ground to gain ;. 
And scarce a furlong had they rode. 
When thinner trees, receding, shoVd 

A httle woodland plain. 
Just in that advantageous glade, 
The halting troop a line had made. 
As forth from the opposing shade 

Issued a gallant train. 

jMlRST came the trumpets, at whose clai^ 
^R So late the forest echoes rang ; 
On prancing steeds they forward press'd, 
With scarlet mantle, azure vest ; 
Each at his trump a banner wore, 
Which Scotland's royal scutcheon bore : 
Heralds and pursuivants, by name 
Bute, Islay, Marchmount. Rothsay, came, 
In painted tabards, proudly showing 
Gales, Argent, Or. and Aiute glowing. 
Attendant on a King-at-arms, 



\ 



-^v* uiten queird, 
. wildest its alarms. 

VII. 

was a man of middle age ; 
n aspect manly, grave, and sage, 
on King's errand come ; 
the glances of his eye, 
^trating, keen, and sly 
ession found its home ; 
\h. of that satiric rage, 
bursting on the early stage, 
the vices of the age, 
•oke the keys of Rome. 



dnoM 



And gallant unicor 
So bri;jlit the King's armorial coat, 
That 5carce the dazzled eye could it 
In living colours, blaion'd brave. 
The Lion, which his title gave ; 
A train, which well beseem'd tis stot^i 
But nil unarni'd, around him wait, 
Still is thy name in high account, ( 

And sttU thy verse has charms. 
Sir David Lindesay of the Mount, 
Lord Lion King-at-anns It 

tOWN from his horse did Man 
spring. 
Soon as he saw the Lion-King ; 
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The emblematic gem. 
Their mutual greetings duly made. 
The Lion thus his message said ; — 
" Though Scotland's King hath deeplj 
Ne'er to knit faith with Henry more, 
And strictly hath forbid resort 
From England to his royal court ; 
Yet, for he knows Lord Marmion's nami 
And honours much his warlike fame, 
My liege hath deem'd it shame, and lack 
Of courtesy, to turn him back ; 
And, by his order, I, your guide, 
Must lodging fit and fair provide. 
Till finds King James meet time to see 
The flower of English chivalry,"— 

« HOUGH inly chafed at this delay, 
Lord Marmion bears it as he mny 
he Palmer, his mysterious guide, 
iholding thus his place supplied, 
■ ought to lake leave in vain ; 
icl was the Lion-King's coTwnvM^i, 
t none, ivJio rode '\n M-.vim\0'i^^\i'*.i 



„ fe« pretext .0 Mam. ^^^,.^^^ 

.. . ^.,.1^ ri^ps on the sic^f 



A lodging »eet>" ■ 

^-="'!!f^r*T;e' 



^ court ' '"el "0, „„, 
"*"'■= I, raced, ,,°^' ''■"««„„. 






Ba^ v^^ 



e4ti<» 



»ttl>=" 



-•"<■"*--•**'" 'told- 



.d«<««" 



rolA 



0„F]oddeo,byt>» 
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Long may his Lady look in vain ! 
She ne'er shall see his gallant traifi 
Come sweeping back through Crichtoii 

'Twas a brave race, before tlie name 
Of hated liothwell stain'd their fame. 

*ND here two days did Marnion rest 
Wilh every rite that honour claim; 
Attended as the King's own guest ; — 
Such the command of Royai James, 
Who marshall'd then his land's array, 
Upon the Borough-moor that lay. 
Pwchance he would not foeman's eye 
Upon his gathering host should pry, 
Till full prepared was every band 
To march against the En;;]ish land. 
Here while they dwelt, did Lindesay's wit 
Oft cheer the Baron's moodier fit ; 
And, in his turn, he knew to prize 
Z-ord Mannion's powerful mind, and wise,- 
-A "rain'd in the lore of Rome and GK^iiia, 
^\nd policies of war and pe;\c';. 



And, ay me siuwiy lat 
0( varying topics talk'd ; 
And, unaware, the Herald-bard 
Said, Marmion might his toil have spared 

In travelling so far ; 
For that a messenger from heaven 
In vain to James had coimsel given 

Against the Enghsh war ; t 
And, closer question'd, thus he told 
A talc, which chronicles of old 
In Scottish story have enroll'd : — 
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The day the luckless King was sIain-» 
!n Katharine's aisie the Monarch k 
With sackdoth-shirt, and iron belt, 
And eyes with sorrow streaming; 
Around him in their stalls of state, 
The Thistle's Knight- Coitipar ions sate. 
Their banners o'er them beaming. 
I too was there, and, sooth to tell, 
Eedeafen'd with the jangling knell, 
^Vas watching where the sunbeams fell, 



hkneM 

>elt, ■ 



me ne'er did limner painl 
image of the Saint, 
p'd the Virgin in her faint, — 
!d Apostle John ! 

spp'd before the Monarch's chair, 

3 stood with rustic plainness there, 

le ri:vcrence made ; 

nor body, bow'd nor bent, 

: desk his arm he leant, 

rds like these he said, 

oice, — but never tone 

I through vein, and nerve, and 

e: — 

er sent me from afar, 

lits on thine array ; 

u wilt, of woman fair, 

ing wiles and wanton snare, 

lart, doubly warn'd, beware : 

2p thcc as lie may 1 ' — 

nderiiJg MoiiarcVi se<;wi6 x.a ^i^Of, 

nsiier, and found none ■, 



Themon.lot« » j^„rt 
T-Mt stances M"" 
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! credit aught. — " He siaiti, 

) wish his words unsaid : 

trong emotion press'd, 

ts us to unload our breast, 

discovery's pain, 

iid at length unfold 

illagc host had told, 

to his train. 

: Palmer says he there, 

f Constance, or of Clare : 

which broke his sleep, he seem^ 

ut as feverish dreams. 

' said he, " to rest I spread 
ming limbs, and couch'd my 

loiights returned ; 

wild dominion k'll, 

iihin me burn'd. 

he delirious goad, 

ed, and forth I rode, 

lOon shone bright atii t'j^i, 

he camp upo"^ xVvcvjQXi- 




rhe southern entrance I pass'd through, i 
And halted, and my bugle blew. 
Methought an answer met lay ear,— 
Vet was the blast so low and drear. 
So hollow, and so faintly blown. 
It might be echo of my o 



JHUS judging, for a litde space 
^ I listened, ere I kft the place ; 
Lit scarce could trust my eyea, 



jand so shook for very fear, 
carce could couch it right. 

BHY need my tongue the issue tdl ? 
W We ran our course, — my charger 

feUj— 
t could he 'gainst the shock of hell ? — 
■oll'd upon the plain. 
I o'er my head, with threatening hand, 
Spectre shook his naked brand,— 
:t did the worst remain : 
lazzled eyes I upward cast, — 
opening heU itself could blast 
leir sight, like what 1 saw ! 
on his face the moonbeam stroo'.i, - 
ce could never be mistook ! 
ew the stern vindictive look, 
id held my breath for awe. 
V the face of one who, fled 
oreign climes, has long been dead,— 
well believe the last ; 
ne'er, from vizor raised, &i sVaxa 
nun warrior, wilVi a g\a.t>i 



And, on his courser momil_,_j.,_^^_ 
He sccm'd lo vanish from my sight: _ 
The moonbeam droop'd, and deepest oa 

Sunk down upon the heath. 

Twere long to tel! what cause I b^,^ 
To know his face, that met me ihei^ 
Call'd by his hatred from the grave, 
To cumber upper air : 
Dead or alive, good cause had he 
To he ray mortal enemy."— 

IMARVELL'D Sir David of the Mm 



in nigh to disallow 

baptismal vow. 
phantom, too, 'tij said, 
d broadsword, targe, and plaid, 

red with gore, 
illiemurcus' glade, 
sable pine-trees shade 
out and Auchnaslaid, 
y, or Glenmorct 
e'er such legends say, 
non, ghost, or fay, 

Ih, in bosom bold, 
livalry should hold 
ight terrors vain ; 
ilh such spirits power 
I in the evil hour, 
; meditate within, 
irepcntcd sin."— 
1 turn d him half aside, 
-lear his voice he tried, 
i Sir David's hnnd, — 
A'iigili, in answer sa\d ■, 
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And here their farther c o n v ene staid. 

Each ordering that his band 
Should bowne them with the rising day, 
To Scotland's camp to take their way^ — . 

Such was the King's command. 

xznL 

«ARLY they took Dnn-£din% road, 
And I could trace each step they tnid : 
Hill, brook, nor dell, nor rock, nor stone, 
Lies on the path to me unknown. 
Much might it boast of storied lore ; 
But, passing such digression o'er, 
Suffice it that their route was laid 
Across the furzy hills of Braid. 
They pass'd the glen and scanty rill. 
And climbed the opposing bank, until 
They gain'd the top of Blackford HilL 

XXIV. 

LACKFORD <! on whose uncultm 
breast, 

Among the broom, and thorn, and wJ 
A truant-hoy, I sought l\ve xvesl, 
Or listed, as I lay at resl, 
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iVhile rose, on breezes tliin, 

he murmur of the city crowd, 
Lnd, from his steeple jangling loud, 

Splint Giles's mingling din. 
low, from the summit to the plain, 
Vaves all the hill with yellow graiii ; 

And o'er the landscape as I look, 
Sought do I see unchanged remain, 

Save the rude cliffs and chiming brook, 
me they make a heavy moan, 
early friendships past and gone, 

[UT different far the change has been, 
t Since Matmion, from the crown 
Blackford, saw that martial scene 
Jpon the bent so brown : 
3usand pavilions, white as snow, 
■ead all the Borough-moor below,t 
Jpland, and dale, and down : — 
housand, did I say? I ween, 
jusands on thousands, there were seen, 
'/ cbsqaer'd all the heath bcVsewv 
icitreamict and the town ■, 



In crossing ranks extending far, 
Forming a camp irregular ; 
Oft giving way, where still there slot] 
Some relics of the old oak wood, ^ 
That darkly huge did intervene, J 
And tamed the glanng white with'jj 
In these extended lines tliere lay, I 
A martial kingdom's vast array. ^ 

^OR from Hcbiides, dark with ra 
^ To eastern Lodon's fertile plair 
And from the southern Redswire edj 
To farlliest Rosse's rockv Icdee : 



fi-Hng in ihe Hioming air, 
feaths of failing smote declare 
how the brands decay'd, 
nighi-watch their fires had made. 
■low rolling on the plain, 
i baggiige-cart and wain, 
tiUery's clumsy car, 
1 oxen tugg'd to war j 
were Borthwick's sisters seven,t 
ins which France had given. 
gift ! the guns remain 
jror's spoil on Flodden plain. 

irk'd they less, where in the air 
isand streamers flaunted fair ; 
in shape, device, and hue, 
inguine, purple, red, and blue, 
row, swnlluw-i.iird, and square, 
non, pensil, bandrol,* there 
pavilions flew. 
id midmost, was dcscmi 
afincr floating wide •, 
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lid once to peace tny soul incline, 
1 h&d dimm'd their armour's sbinc 
in glorious baltJ»i-fray ! " — 
inswcr'd the Bard, of milder mood ; 
" Fair is the sight,— and yet 'twere good, 

That Kings would think withal, 
When peace and wealth their land has 

*Tis better to sit still at rest, 

, Than rise, perchance to fall."— 



»TILL on the spot Lord Mannion stay'd, 
For fairer scene he ne'er siirvey'd. 
When sated with the martial show 
That peopled all the plain below, 
The wandering eye could o'er it go, 
And mark the distant city glow 
With gloomy splendour red ; 
For on the smoke- wreaths, huge and slow, 
That round her sable turrets flow. 
The morning beams were shed, 
And tinged them with a lusue ■pvuaft., 
L/kc that which streaks j. l\\\jvM\a-c\>5>\i- 




j^rc the huge Castle holds il 
nd all the steeps slope down, 
ase ridgy back heaves to the sky, 
d deep and massy, close and high, 



northward far, with purer bhize, 
Odiil mountains fell the rays, 
. as each heathy top they kissed. 
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,hl for such a. land ! '' 
.ndesay smiled bis joy to see ; 
■tfarmion's frown repress'd his glee. 

/HUS while they looVd, a flourish proud, 
» Where mingled trump, and clarion loud, 

And fife, and kettle-drum. 
And sacbut deep, and psaltery. 
And war-pipe with discordant cry. 
And cymbal clatlering to the sky, 
Making wild music bold and high. 

Did up the mountain come ; 
The whilst the bells,,with distant chime, 
Merrily toU'd the hour of prime, 

And thus the Lindesay spoke : 
" Thus clamaur still the war-notes ivlieu 
The King to mass his way has ta'cji, 
Or to St. Katharine's of Siennc, 

Or Chapel of Saint Rocque. 
To you they speak of martial fame ; 
But me remind of peaceful gam<i, 

Wien Mither was their cteex, 
TbiiUiag in Falkland-woods tftc avi , 



In signal none his steed should, ■ 

But sLrive whicli foremost lu^^f 

To tlic downfall of the deer. \ 



§OR less," he said,- 
forth, 
view yon Empress of the Hat 
Sit on her hilly throne j 
[er palace's imperial bowers, 
cr castle, proof to hostile powers 
er stately halls and holy towers- 
Nor less," he said, '' I moan, 
think what woe mischance ma 



NqeJ 
■s. ' 
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I Ihe champion's spear 
i,- 

thyself shalt say, 
yon host in deadly stowre, 
nd's dames musi weep in bov 
Its the death-mass sing i 
aw'si thou such a power 
Y such a King."— 
□wn winding to the plain, 
s of the camp they gain, 
e they made a slay. — 
; the Minstrel, till he fling 
er every Border siring, 
harp, the pomp to sing 
I's ancient Court and King, 
ccecdins laV' 
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pointer, now employ'd no more, 

>er our parlour's narrow floor ; 

1 in his stall the irppatietit steed 

\g eonderan'd to rest and feed ; 

I from our snow- encircled liQmc, 

X cares the hardiest step to roam, 

: path is none, save that to bring 

leedful water from the spring ; 

1 wrinkled news-page, thrice conn'd 

o'er, 
lies the dreary hour no more, 
darkling politician, cross'd, 
ghs against the lingering post, 
answering house-wife sore complains 
jriers' snow- impeded wains ; 
1 such the country cheer, I come, 
pleased, to seek our city home ; 
onverse,and for books, to change 
Forest's melancholy range, 
welcome, with rencw'd delight, 
3usy day and social ni^fht. 

Iicre need my dcspon'im'i tV-jw'i 
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r white amrs to the sea, . 
k cloud, with umher'd lower, 
I'er clitT, and Inke, and lower, 
I'st against the western my 
id Unes of brighter day. 

1m Championess of old, 

} magic tale enroll'd, 

charmed spear rcnown'd, 

ced each knight to kiss the 

id,— 

re changed, when, placed at rest, 

she was Malbecco's gTiest,t 

flow her maiden vest ; 

the corslet's grasp relieved, 
sight her bosom heaved ; 
ler blue eye's modest smile, 

by the avcntaylc ; 
icr shoulders graceful roll'd 
rofiise, of paly gold. 
;hilomc, in midnight fight, 
I'd at her malcWess mi^'., 
uaKlcn charms apptovci. 



„6 HVei'"" .»»»«' ,»»■• 








Thy "" 



INTRODUCTION. 177 

b danger, sh^tll be thine, 
SS voluntary line ; 
id turret proud to stand, 
ts the bulwarks of the land, 
ids, train'd to martial toil, 
bid stain their native soil, 
y mural crown there fell 
it knosp, or pinnacle, 

that eventful day, — 
jr hospitable deed, 
e much with Heaven may 

al times whose care 
angels deign'd to share ; 
may wrestle blessings down 
ho fight for the Good Town, 
every age to be 
ijurcd rojally ; 
*'hen con<|ucring York arose, 
neck she gave rcpose,t 
ih H on Jff, ^'rit'f, and awe, 
on's rchcs, sad she S'aw. 
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Truce to these thoughts !— for, as they rise^ 
How gladly I avert mine eyes, 
Bodings, or true or Oalse^ to change, 
For Fiction's fair romantic range, 
Or for tradition's dubious light, 
That hovers 'twixt the day and night : 
Dazzling altematdy and dim, « 
Her wavering lamp I'd rather triniy 
Knights, squires, and lovely dames to ace, 
Creation of my fantasy, 
Than gaze abroad on reeky fen. 
And make of mists invading men. 
Who loves not more the night of June 
Than dull December's gloomy noon ; 
The moonlight than the fog of frost ? 
And can we say, which cheats the most ? ^ 

But who shall teach my harp to gain 
A sound of the romantic strain, 
Whose Anglo- Norman tones whilere 
Could win the Royal Henry's ear,t 
learned Beauclerc call'd, for lYi^X lie lovei 
The minstrel, and his lay appto>?e^"^ 
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hcsc lingering notes redeem, 
a Oblivion's stream ; 
as from the Breton tongue 
laied, Blondel sung ? — 
iitie's ravage to repair, 
jhe dying Muse thy care j 
his seythc her hoar)- foe 
g for the final blow, 
\ from his hand could wring, 
his glass, and shear his wing, 

poet live again ; 
canst give to lightest lay 
ntic moral gay, 
e dullest theme bid Hit 
if unexpected wit ; 
s in life approved, 
onour'd, and beloved,— 
S I to ihc bard impart 
thy m.igicart, 
incc the head ;ind hcarl, — 
charm, jnsiriict, ar\d wicnA, 
•y I aitcrii, and my (tiCftiX \ 



l8o 



^""^ J rA sba» scot* P ^ staJtv 



,„TIU>0UCTlO». 




&HE train has left the hills of Braid ; 
lyl^ The barrier guard have apea made 
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"'■ '= skilful ^i^''"' 

,„ il,c hardy butelw" 




Like rery sflfw si 
^j.i^ pikes they had for a 

T»*o-tiand«d swDcds tbejr wtnc, 
.nd m^ny wielded mace of weight, 

And buckleis iMight ihejr bon. 
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r musing;, who would guide his steer, 

To till the fallow land, 

!l deem not, in his thoughtful eye 

Id aught of dastard terror lie ; 

More dreadful far his ire, 

icn theirs, who, scorning danger's name, 

t eager mood to battle came, 

heir valour like light straw on flame, 

A fierce but fading fite. 

■ OT so the Borderer :— bred to war, 

^ He knew the battle's din afar, 

And joyed to hear it swell. 

is peaceful day was slothful ease ; 

or harp, nor pipe, his ear could please. 

Like the loud slogan yell. 

n active steed, with lance and blade, 

le light-arm'd pricker plied his trade,— 

Let nobles fight for fame ; 

:t vassals follow whfrc they lend, 

irghers to guard their townships bleed, 

But ii-.ir's the Hordcrcv's game. 

'irsain, f/icir glory, thcit iXcVv^Xw, 
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To sleep the day, maraud the nigh^'] 

O'trmount.im, moss, and mooi; - 
Joj-riil to fight they took their way, 
Sczircc caring who might win the day, 

Tlncir hooty wa5 secure. 
These, as Lord Marmion's train pass'd by^ 
Look'd on at first with careless eye, 
Nor marvell'd aught, well taught to know 
The Tomi and force of English bow. 
Hut nhen they saw the Lord array'd 
In s]ilendid arms and rich brocade, 
Eacli Borderer to his kinsman said,— 
" Hist, Ringnn ! seest thou there ! 



SEXT, Marmion mark'd the CeUic rnce, 
Of different language, (orm, and face, 
A various race of man; 
Just then the Chiefs their tribes array'd, 
And wild and garish semblance made, 
The chequer"!! trews, and belted plaid. 
And varying notes the war-pipes bray'd, 

To every varying clan ,■ 
Wild through their red or sable hair 
LooVd out their eyes with saviigc slare, 

On Marmion ns he pnss'd ; 
Their legs above the knee were bare ; 
Their frame was sinewy, short, and spare, 

And harden'd to the blast ; 
Of Uller race, the chiefs they own 
Were by the eagle's plumage known. 
The hunted red-deer's undress'd hide 
"Their hairy buskins well supplied ; 
"The graceful bonnet deck'd their head ; 
-Bj^k from their shoulders hung the plaid ; 
-^ 'broadsword of unwic\dy \crig^.^, 
''- <!agger proved for edge nwd sVtiw^^V, 



A sladded l^:^ tbe« ware, 
Asa qsivcE^ bov^ 'uad sl ia fa, — H^at ' 
Short was tte «baA, xad weak Us 

To that wiudi Eagland bofc 
The Isks-ffiicn catiicd al tbeir backs 
Thif ancient Danish batde-ase. 
Taey raised a wild and wondering ciy, 
As with his guide rode Marmion by, 
Lciud were tbeir clamouring tongues, as 
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turn, with dinning clang, 

jUTCr's anvil clash'd and rang ; 

the swarthy smith, to wheel 

that arms the charger's heel ; 

r falchion, to the side 

; grindstone was applied. 

em, and squire, with hurrying pace, 

street, and lane, and market-place, 

nee, or casque, or sivord ; 

rghers, with important faoe, 

xd each new-come lord, 

1 his lineage, told his name, 

wing,^ and his warlike fame. 

, led to lodging meet, 

gh o'crlooked the crowded street ; 

must the Baron rest, 

the hour of vesper tide, 

to Holy-Rood must ride, — 
■as the king's behest, 
le (he Lion's care assigns 
;t rich, and costly wines,+ 
rmion and his train ', 

the appointed hoM succecfe. 



^^ , „edOia*^^ Tap song' 

Here to *" " c^'d a ^°^ 
There lad>es tou 




; 
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lit long'-ear'd cap, and motley vest, 

fie licensed fool retail'd his jest i 
His magic tricks the juggler plied ; 
At dice and draughts the gallants vied : 
While some, in close recess apart. 
Courted the ladies of their heart, 

Nor courted them in vain ; 
For often, in the parting hour, 
Victorious Love asserts his power 

O'er coldness and disdain ; 
And flinty is her heart, can view 
To battle march a lover true — 
Can hear, perchance, his last adieu, 

Nor own her share of pain. 

SHROUGH this mix'd crowd of glee and 
game, 
The King to greet Lord Mannion came, 

While, reverent, all made room. 
An easy task it was, I trow, 
Kirig James's manly form to know. 
Although, his courtesy to show, 
/fe doff'd, to Mannion bending lo"*! 




is broider'd cap and pluine. 
royal was his garb and mien, 
Is cloak, of crimson vdvet piled, 
rimm'd with the fur of marttn wild ; 
vest of changeful satin sheen, 
he dazzled eye beguiled ; 
^'fjryeous collar hung adown, 
lu^'lit with the badge of Scotland's crown 
thistle brave, of old renown : 
trusty blade, Toledo rigbt. 



short curl'd beard and hair. 
Iras liis footstep in the dance, 
I firm bis stirrup in the lists ; 
)h ! he had that merry glance, 
il seldom lady's heart resists. 
y from fair to fair be flew, 
sved to plead, lament, and sue ;— 
glilly won, and short-lived pain, 
LOnarchs seldom sigh in vain. 
id he joy'd in banquet bower ; 
nid his mirth, 'twas often strange, 
suddenly his cheer would change, 

look o'crcast and lower, 
a sudden turn, he felt 
ressure of his iron belt, 
bound his breast in penance pain, 
mory of his father slain.t ^ 
so 'twas strange how, evermore, 
as the passing pang was o'er, 
trd he rush'd, with double glee, 
he stream of revelry ; 

dim-seen oly'ect of aCfr'i^^t 
s the courser in liis flia^il., 



And half he halt?, half sprin.^s aside; 
r.iit feels Ihe quickening spur applied 
And, draining on the lighten'd rein. 
Scours doubly swift o'er hill and jAaia. 



SEj'ER James's heart, the courtiers Sf 
^^- SirHiightheHeron's wife held swaj:*' 

To Scotland's Court she came. 
To be a hostage for her lord. 
Who Cpasford's irallant heart had c 
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ad thus, for France's Queen he drest 
lis manly Hmbs in mailed vest ; 
Uid thus admitted English fair 
lis inmost counsels still to share ; 
knd thus, for both, he madly plajin'd 
rbe ruin of himself and land 1 

And yet, the sooth to tell, 
tor England's fair, nor France's Queen, 
Vcre worth one pearl-drop, bright and 
sheen, 

From Margaret's eyes that fell, — 
I own Queen Margaret, who, in Lithgow's 

lonely sat, and wept the weary hour, 

'HE Queen sits lone in Lithgow pile, 

And weeps the weary day, 
e war against her native soil, 
r Monarch's risk in battle broil ;— 
d in gay Holy-rood, the while, 
me Heron rises with a smile 
Jpon the harp (o play, 
■ waj her rounded arm, a.S o'ti 



:r:r.j5 her fingers flew ; 

■:.;■ ;o-chd and tuned them all, 

r ?.o^o:n-= rise and fall 

;* 'r licat. wns laid aside 
.■j'.C. sTid her hood untied. 
. -!:■ r:\:Ad her voice to sing, 
-.Ci<; l.vr d.irk eye on tlic King, 
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ilrfiil in lubr, nnli so &:imvlliss in bmr, 
t ntiat tuiii knig^l likt t^t QODiig |[arhinli;ir. 

I ilaiti tul int famht, nnb ht 9li))f|)'b nal for sluiu, 
}t sbam 1^1 £e)ie libii in^nt loiti l^m fDsji noiit : 
Inl, lit ^E aligblclr nt ^tl^trhij gaic, 
B^t hcibt bab iDintnltS, t^t Julian! tamt hit • 
gax a lagprti in lobe, ani a aailnrll in bmr, 
Bas In tocir l^i Eaic eiltn d brabi Itacjriahat. 

9b balain bt iirtnb tfy Jidbc.bn ^aU, 

Jimanj bhai's-mcn, anS hiiutRrn, anti biol^tra , anli all : 

E^fii afiki l^t biibi'B falgu, ^ii ^anb on |iia sbnb, 

C^ai I^t paar nabin biibigiooin loiil nclirr a biotii,) 

" 9 lomi gc in fvju ^cre, or umt Dt in fnar, 

St Id tann al our biiCal, Dnnng ?orb Jni^inljat ? "— 

" .| long fajoo'lt soar baajbltr, mg Bail gon bnxiii) ; — 
Tfabi shidit lihi l^c Jiolbag, bnt ibbs llbi itu libt — 
Slob nob an | cone, bjilb t^ii io>t lobi of niinr, 
Id Iiai) but one ntnanTc. MnK one cap of biinc. 
K^ne an oiailirni in Siotbnb nurit lobtlji bn far, 
l^al luDQlt gbalfi bt bribt lo t^i nonng yocjjiiiljiic." 

tbi bribi hist'll Ibr qabltt : llji Ivm^^L taaV^'v-Q-^. 




l\fs, aiitr altar in ^rriBt. 
I, nt bir mitbii laatii bat, — 
Mais I " saih Qosng yai^^K, 

[11x0 so lobiljT ^ir fare, 
!i :i ri'.illmitt bit) gnci ; 
I frri, antr ha fafljir Sii) fnrat, 
slooii bnn^linfj ^is bmrncl rat 



^stKgi lit Ini 



f" 



HH Moo 
And bea 
And, press inf 
He Kbispei'' 
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Ibg, ana i^aiiinB, au £'jiinoiii( Vu, 

I«lir, nnn to Osiintksa in tai;ir, 

mil af gallant liki jjouug jTocLiinbitt f 

IBarch o'er the siren hung, 

sat the measure as she sung ; 

ag closer, and more near, 

'd praises in her ear. 

lause the courtiers vied ; 

wink'd, and spoke aside. 

ling dame to Marmion threw 

;e, where secm'd to reign 

: that cLiims applauses due, 

•I royal conquest too, 

or feign'd disdain : 

IS tlie look, and told, 

id she were friends of old. 

bscrved their meeting eyes, 

hing like displeased surprise 

hs ill can riials brook, 

-ord, or smik, 0( \ooV.. 

; he forth t\ic pa\c\\TO<ii\^.Vc'^> 



ich Marmion's high commbsian show'd : 
jr BoitJers sacL'd by many a raid, 

peaceful liege-men robb'd," lie said ; 
n day of truce our Warden slain, 
It Barton kill'd, his vassals ta'en — 
vorihy were we here to reign, 
iild these for vengeance cry in vain ; 

full defiance, hate, and scorn, 
■ herald has to Henry borne." — 
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and its towers, 

'a turrets brave the air, 

ink is bloaming fuir, 

icely bowers. 

age, he had laid down 

he peaceful gown, 

This brand, 

flash forth the fire, 

outh, a monarch's ire 

pride withstand ; 

ay, at council board, 

he his sovereign's mood, 

ar had Angus stood, 

royal LerU.t 



1, like n 



n'dt( 



I'n its muscles' brawny vaunt, 

id tall, and grim, and gaunt, 

le gaudy scene to lower ; 

eard in silver grew ; 

Lcpt their sable hue. 

'hen the Monart\\ sVooi, 

h lie thvii puiiucOf. 



sc-2 M ARM ION. 

'■ Lord llarmion, since liicsc Idlers ss 
That in the North you needs must sta; 

While slightest hopes of peace ictna 
Uncou^eous speed) it were, and sQn 
To say — Return to Liodisfeme, ^ 

Until my herald come again — ' 
Then rest you in Tantallon Hold ; t 
Your host shall be the Douglas bold,- 
A chief unlike his sires of old. 



'0 I*- ,1, „p carnc 

Mote«»d"»" „„.S"»- - 
Fo,Bi.c»=.D''°»"'Ul,„d.Ua=>'" 

Md%..a=>",'^» Sdo..*=»» 
\ To.«»""," .^„li\osa»i''■ 



so-i MARUION. 

" OK ! let such tears uaWDDtcd plead 
For respite short from dubigus deed t 
A child will neep a bramble's so 
A maid to see her sparrow part, 
A stripling for a wonun's heart ; 
Hut woe awaits a coimtrj-, when 
She sees the tears of bearded mt 
Tlien, oh ! what omen, dark and high, 
When Douglas wets his manly eye 1"- 
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THE COURT. 20S 

iiir'd were my humble home, 
; King James should come ; 
lam has archers good, 
ire men are stern of mood ; 
m prickers wild and rude, 
ills the paths are steep ; 

Tyne the fords are deep ; 

banner will be torn, 

knight to earth be borne, 

sheaf of arrows spent, 
I's King shall cross the Trent : 
ave Prince, while yet you may !" — 
h lightly tum'd away, 
obles loud did call, — 
he dance,— a hall ! a hall !'*t 
cloak and sword flung by, 
me Heron gallantly ; 
sis, at the royal order, 
* Blue Bonnets o'er the Border.'' 

XVIII. 

ve these revels now, to tell 
SsLint Hilda's maVds. Xi^l^'^^ 
y, as they saiVd a^am 



§^ 



To Whitby, by a Scot was ta'en. 
Now at Dun-Edin did they bide. 
Till James should of their fate decii 

And soon, by his command, 
Were gently summon'd to pr^are 
To journey under Marmion's care. 
As escort honour'd, safe, an.^. fair. 

Again to English land. 
The Abbess lold her chapfct o'er, 
Nor knew which sainl she should ii 
For, when she thought of Constanc 

She fear'd Lord Marmion's mood 
And judge what Clara must have fe 
The sword, that hung in I\Tarmion's 

Had drunk De Wilton's blood. 
Unwittingly, King James had giver 

As guard to Whitby's shades, 
The man most dreaded under Heai 

By these defenceless maids ; 
Yet what petition could avail, 
Or who would listen to the tale 
Of H'oman, prisoner, and i^m, 
M'd hiisth of a war bcgun^ 



K.ISTO f THE COUBT. so? 

They deem'd it hopeless lo avoid 
The convoy of their dangerous guide. 

«HEIR lodging, so lie King assign'd, 
To Marmion's,aa their puardian, join'dj 
And thus it fell, that, passing nigh, 
The Palmer caught the Abbess' eye, 

Who wam'd him by a scroll, 
She hnd a secret to rei'eal. 
That much conccrn'd the Church's ivcal. 

And health of sinner's soul ; 
And, with deep charge of secrecy. 

She named a place to meet, 
Within an open balcony, 
That hung from diiiy pitch, and high. 

Above the stalely stiect ; 
To which, as common lo each home. 
At night they might in secret come. 

«T night, in secret, there they cnme, 
' The Palmer and the holy {lame. 
The moon among the clouds rose lii'^i 
yindall Ihe city hum was by. 
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Upon the street, where Ute before 
Did din of war and warrion roar, 

You might have heard a pebble &1I, 
A beetle hun^ a cricket sing, 
An owlet flap his boding wing 

On Giles's steeple talL 
The antique buildings, climbing high, 
Whose Gothic frontlets sought the sky 

Were here wrapt deep in shade ; 
There on their brows the moon-beam I 
Through the faint wreaths of silvery sr 

And on the casements play'd. 

And other light was none to see, 
Save torches gliding far, 

Before some chieftain of degree, 

Who left the royal revelry 
To bowne him for the war. — 
A solcinn scene the Abbess chose ; 
A solemn hour, her secret to disclose. 



m[ holy Palmer I " she began,- 

^^/ " For sure he mus\. be sainted 

tVJiose blessed feet have Uod 'lVc gsa 



TO i: THE COURT, =0 

ere the Redeemer's tomb is found,— 
. His dear Church's sake, my tale 
(tend, nor deem of light avail. 
Though 1 must spcsik of worldly love, — 
How vain to those who wed above !- — 
i De Wilton and Lord Marmion woo'd 
F Clara de Clare, of Gloster's blood ; 
(Idle it were of Whitby's dame, 
To say of that same blood I came ;) 
And once, when jealous rage was high. 
Lord Marmion said despiteously, 
Wilton was traitor in h.is heart. 
And had made league with Martin Swart,^ 
When he came here on Simnel's part j 
And only cowardice did restrain 
His rebel aid on Stokefield's plain,— 
And down he threw his glove : — the thing 
Was tried, as wont, before the iunj; ; 
Where frankly did De Wilton own, 
That Hwart in Gucldres he had known ; 
And that bi:twecn them then there «-i:iil 
Some scwli of courteous coTOpVivocW.- 
For this be lo his castle scm ■■ 



But when his messenger return'* 
Judge how De Wilton's fury bur 
For in his packet there were 1ai< 
Letters thai claim'd. disloy-al aid. 
And proved King Henry's caust 
His fame, this blighted, in the li 
He strove to dear, by spear and 
To clear his fame in vain he stK 
For wondrous are His ways abo 
Perchance some form was unobs 
Perchance in prayer, or feidi, he 
Else how could guiltless champi 
Or how the blessed ordeal fail? 




e were it („ « . "^ Sa-me. 
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By ray consent should win j 
Yet hath our boisterous Mona 
That Clare shall from our hou 
And grievous cause have I to 
Such iiiandate doth Lord Mai 

" ^'*^^' P"^""^''' helpless, 

*^ To evil power, 1 claim 

By every step that thou has' 

To holy shrine and grotto dirn 

Hy every martyr's tortured lim 

By angel, saint, and seraphim, 

And by the Church of God ! 
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(For such vik thing she was) shouli 

Her lover's nuptial hour ; 
But o'er him thus she hoped to g::i 
As privy to his honour's stain, 

Illimitable power ; 
i Jeat this she secretly relain'd 
I Each proof that might the plot r 

Instructions wiih his hand and s 
And thus Saint Hilda deign'd, 

Through sinners' perfidy impure. 

Her house's glory to secure 
And Clare's immortal weal. 

" '^WERE long, and needless, I 

B tell. 
How to my hand these papers fell ; 

With me they must noi stay. 
Saint Hilda keep her Abbess true ! 
Who knows what outrage he might d 

While journeying hy ihc way ? — 
O, blessed Saint, if e'er again 
I venturous leave ihy calm doma\Yi, 
3b travel or by land or main, 
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Deep penance may I pay ^* 
Now^ saintly Palmer^ mark my prayer 
I give this packet to thy care. 
For thee to stop they will not dare ; 

And O ! with cautious jpeed, 
i(B To Wolsey's hand the ps^[>ers brings ' 

That he may show them to the King : 

And, for thy well-eam'd meed, 
Thou holy man, at Whitby's shrine 
A weekly mass shall still be thine^ 

While priests can sing and read, — 
What ail'st thou?— Speak! "—For as he t 
I The charge, a strong emotion shook 

His frame ; and, ere reply. 
They heard a faint, yet shrilly tone, ' 
Like distant clarion feebly blown. 

That on the breeze did die ; • 
And loud the Abbess shriek'd in fear, 
" Saint Withold, save us !— What is here 

Look at yon City Cross ! 
See on its battled tower appear 
PhantomSy that scutcheons seem to rear, 
And bJazon'd baniveTS \oss V^— 
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H-EDIN'S Cross,+ a pillar'd stone, 
lose on a turret octagon ; 
: now is raied that monument, 
Whence royal edict rang, 
ivoice of Scotland's law was sent 
) glorious trumpet-clang. 
I his tomb as lead to lead, 
its dull destroyer's head J — 
atrel's malison is said. — ) 
on its battlements they saw 
on, passing Nature's law, 
tnge, wild, and dimly seen ; 
;s that seem'd to rise and die, 
r and sign, advance and fly, 
nought confirm'd could ear or eye 

■fkly did it seem, as there 
Is and pursuivants prepare, 
'"limpet sound, and blazon fair, 
'Millions lo proclaim ; 
''stinci the pageant proud, 
y forms of jnjdnight cloiii, 



2[6 MXRMION. 

When flings the moon upon her shron 

A wavering tinge of flame ; 

It flits, expands, and shifts, till loud, 

From midmost of the spectre crowd, 

This awful s 



fjRINCE, prelate, potentate, and pS' 
f WTiose names I now shall caU, 
Kcoltish, or foreigner, give ear ! 
Stibiccls of him who sent me here. 
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72iS thine, unhappy James 
I thy nobles came ; 
Glencaim, Montrose, Argyle, 
iwell, Forbes, Lennox, Lyle, — 
Id I tell their separate style ? 
lief of birth and fame, 
d. Highland, Border, Isle, 
I'd to Flodden's carnage pile, 
*d there by name ; 
lion, Lord of Fontenaye, 
/ard, and Scrivelbaye ; 
., erst of Aberley, 
ime thundering voice did say. — 
1 another spoke : 
I summons I deny, 
infernal Lord defy, 
me to Him on High, 
rst the sinner's yoke." 
2ad accent, with a scream, 
pageant like a dream, 
imoner was gone. 
icr face the Abbess feW, 
id fast, her beads did V^^ *, 



VV UCb*' 
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HIFT we <h* 

i move, J^ 

Dun-Edin's streets art (HI 

Save when, for weal of diMe 

To pray the prayer, aind« 
The tottering chad, the M^ 
Thegrey-hair'dsiie.wifliji" 

1 To chapels and to shrine* W 

Where is the Pabnernoirr: 

. '' The Abbess, Marmion, ana 
\&'- Bold Douglas I to Tantdlo 
UuUt! ! — . ««tnthvchar 



CAHfrof. THE COURT. 219 

Freely he spoke of war, 
Of marvels wrought by single hand. 
When hfted for a native land j 
And still ioDlc'd high, as if he plann'd 

Some desperate deed afar. 
His courser would he feed and stroke, 
And, tucking up his sable frocke, 
Would first his mettle bold provoke, 

Then soothe or quell his pride. 
Old Hubert said, that never one 
He saw, except Lord Marmion, 

A steed so fairly ride. 

ttoME half-hour's march behind, there 

By Euslacc govcm'd fair, 
A troop escorting H ilda's Uamc, 

With all her nuns, and Clare. 
No audience had Lord Mannion sought ; 

Ever he fear'd to aggiav:itc 

Clara de Clare's suspicious hate ; 
And safer 'twas, he thought, 

To wait till, from the nuna Temn-Jti, 
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THE COURT, 3 

enerable pile, 
fljrrcts vicw'd, afar, 
Bass, the Lambic Isle, 

of a bell, forth canie 
Hi's venerable Dame, 
1 Saint Hildj's Abbess rest 
a loved and honour'd guest, 
as should a bark prepare 
■r back to Whitby fair. 
he Abbess, you may guess, 
'd the Scottish Prioress ; 
IS were to tell, I ween, 
ous speech that pass'd between. 
1 the nuns their palfreys leave ; 
air Clara did intend, 
from liorseback to descend, 
tacc said, — " 1 grieve, 
grieve e'en from my heait, 
e company to part ; — 
>t discourtesy, 

commands must be obc^'i', 
on and the DougUa sw-i.. 



29a HARMIPN. ' • 

That you must wend with me. ■- 

Lord Mannion hath a letter broad. 
Which to the Scottish Earl he ahow'dy 
Commanding that, beneath his caie^ 
Without delay, you shall re(>air 
To your good kinsman, Lord Fits-dare.''^ 

XXX.- • 

«H£ starded Abbess loud exdaim'd ; 
But she, at whom the blow was aim'dy 
Grew pale as death, and cold as lead, — 
She deem'd she heard her death-doom 

read. 
" Cheer thee, my child ! " the Abbess said, 
" They dare not tear thee from n^y hand, 
To ride alone with armed band.** — 

" Nay, holy mother, nay," 
Fitz-Eustace said, " the lovely Qare 
Will be in Lady Angus' care. 
In Scotland while we stay ; 
And, when we move, an easy ride 
Will bring us to the English side, 
Female attendance to ptovv^^ 
Befitting Gloster's l^ieir •, 



.or thinks, nor dreams, my noble 1 
By slightest look, or act, or word, 

To hamss Lady Clare. 
Her faithful guardian he will be, 
Nor sue for slightest courtesy 

That e'en lo stranger falls, 
I Till he shall place her, safe and frei 

Within her kinsman's halls." — 
He spoke, and blush'd with earnest 
Kis (aith was painted on his face. 

And Clare's worst fear relieved. 
The Lady Abbess loud cxclaim'd 
On Henry, and the Douglas blamet 

Entreated, threaten'd, grieved ; 
To martyr, saint, and prophet pray' 
Against Lord Marmion inveigh'd. 
And call'd the Prioress to aid. 
To curse with candle, bell, and boo 
Her head the grave Cistertian shoo 
" The Douglas, and the King," she 
" In their commands will be obey'd 
Grieve not, nor dream that harm w 
The maiden in Tanlallon haW."^ 



Toi- 

^o hear the r , ""'J' hand. 



"«""""" wins. »■! '""'*■ 



«UT scant three miles the band hac 
When o'er a height tbey pass'd, 
And, sudden, close before ihem show'c. 

Hb towers, Tantallon vast ; 
Broad, massive, high, and stretching f 
' And held impregnable in war. 
On a projecting rock they rose, 
And round ihrcc sides the ocean flow; 
The fourth did batlltd walls enclose. 

And double mound and fosse. 
Uy narrow draw-bridge, outworks sii 
Through studded s'^'ss, an entrance 

To the main court they cross. 
It was a wide and stately square : 
Around were lodgings, fit and fair, 

And towers of various form, 
Which on the court projected far, 
And broke its lines quadrangular. 
Here was square keep, there liirri 
Or pinnacle that sou^'lu the ii;y, 
Whence oft the Warder couk\ li 

TJic g.-itbcnng occan-stoni\. 
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XXXIV. 

«ERE did they rest.— The princely care 
Of Douglas, why should I declare, 
Or say they met reception fair ? 

Or why the tidings say, 
Which, varying, to Tantallon came, 
By hurrying posts, or fleeter fame, 

With every varying day ? 
And, first, they heard King James had won 

Etall, and Wark, and Ford ; and then. 

That Norham Castle strong was ta'en. 
At that sore marvelled Marmion ; — 
And Douglas hoped his Monarch's hand 
Would soon subdue Northumberland : 

But whisper'd news there came. 
That, while his host inactive lay, 
And melted by degrees away, 
King James was dallying off the day 

With Heron's wily dame.— 
Such acts to chronicles I yield ; 

Go seek them there, and see : 
Mine is a tale of Floddeiv ¥ vdd, 
^nd not a history.— 
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t length they heard ihe Scottish ho5t 
B that high lidge had made their post, 
ns o'er Millfidd Plain; 
e Surrey many a, band 
in the Southern land, 
nto Northumberland, 
It Woolcr ta'en. 
1, like charger in the Stall, 
[Tiat hears, williout, the trumpcC-call, 
Began to chafe, and swear ; — 
A sorry thing to hide my head 
a castle, like a fearful maid, 
When such a field is near ! 
Jeeds must I see ihis baitle-day : 
3eath to my fame if such a fray 
Vere fought, and Marmion away ! 
~he Douglas, too, I wot not why, 
^alh "bated of his courtesy : 
"Jo longer in his halls I'll slay."— 
-''hen bade his hand they should array 
"or march against the dawning day. 



^mta J^iftlgr. 





Introduction. 
To RICHARD HEBER, Esq. 

Mbrtoun-Housb, Ckritimas. 

EAP on more wood ! — the wind is 

chill ; 
But let it whistle as it will, 
Well keep our Christmas merry stilL 
Each age has deem'd the new-bom year 
The fittest time for festal cheer : 
Even, heathen yet, the savage Dane 
At lol more deep the mead did drain ; ^ 
High on the beach his galleys drew. 
And feasted all his pirate crew ; 
Then in his low and pine-built hall, 
\yhcre shields and axes decked the wall, 
They g^orgcd upon the YvaX^-dx^s'^^ ^\&^\ \ 
Caroused in seas of sabVe \i^^t *, 
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While round, in brulal jest, were thrown 
The half-gnaw'd rib, and marrow-bone, 
Or lislen'd all, in grim delight, 
While scalds yell'd out the joys of fight. 
Then forth, in frenzy, would they hie, 
While wildly-loose their red locks fly, 
And dancing round the blazing pile, 
They make such baibarous mirih the 

As best mij;ht to the mind recall 
The boisterous joys of Odin's hall. 

And well our Christian sires of old 
Loved when the year its course had roll'd. 
And brought blithe Christmas hack again. 
With all his hospitable train. 
Domestic and rehgious rite 
Gave honour to the holy night : 
On Christmas Eve the bells were rung ; 
On Christmas Eve the mass was sung : ' 
That only niglit, in all ihe year, 
Saw (be staled priest the chaUcc tca.t. 
The damsel donn'd her kirlVe sViccv^ ■, 



To vassal, tenant, serf; and al! ! j 
Power laid his rod of rule aside, 
And Ceremony dofTd his pride. 
The heir, with roses in his shoes, I 
That night might village partner d 
The Lord, underogating, share 
The vulgar game of" post and pal 
All hail'd, with uncontroU'd deligh 
And general voice, the happy n^tj 
That to the cottage, as the crowni 
Brought tidings of salvation down. 

The fire, with well-dried logs su 
Went roaring up the chimney wid 
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iBy old bluG-coated serving-man ; 
"Then the grim boar's head frown'd on liigh, 
Crested with bays and rosemary. 
Well can the green-garb'd ranger tell, 
How, when, and where, the monster fell ; 
What dogs before his death he tore, 
lAtid all [he baiting of the boar. 
IThe wassel round, in good brown bowls, 
Ga.rnish'd with ribbons, blithely trowls. 
Thne the huge sirloin reek'd ; hard by 
Plum-porridge stood, and Christmas pie ; 
Nor fail'd old Scotland to produce, 
\t such high tide, her savoury goose, 
"hen came the merry maskers in, 
nd carols roar'd with blithesome din ; 
unmelodious was the song, 
was a hearty note, and strong. 
"lo lists may in their mumming sec 
ices of .incicnt mystery ; t 
ite shirts supplied Ihc masquerade, 
smutted cheeks the visors made ; 
O .' whal maskers, rich\y di^ViV, 
■o.ist of bosoms half so UgVvX.'. 



'Twas Christmas told the metriest tj 
A Christmas gambol o« cotJd dasi 
The pool man's Ha" through baU 

Stai linjer, m out nortiem ditoS 
Some remnaitts of the good old nr-" 
And stiU, within our ^-alleys here. 
We hold the kindred tide dear. 
Even when, perchance, its lai-fctcS 
To Soolhcnt ear sounds empty na» 
For course oi blood, our proverb. ^ 
1 5 warmer than the motmtain-streaM 
^i.>;,.,„.= «ill I l-'^- 
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inall thought was his, in aTter time 
Jter to be hitch'd into a rhjrme. 
fee simple sire could only boast, 
lat he was loyal to his cost ; 
iebanish'd race of Icings revered, 
nd lost his land,— but kept his beard. 

I' 

' In these dear haHs, where welcome kind 

> with fair liberty combined ; 

^ere cordial friendship gives the hand, 

nA fiies constraint the magic wand 

if the fair dame that rules the land. 

ittle we heed the tempest drear, 

iTiile music, mirth, and social cheer. 

peed on their wings the passing year, 

nd Mertoun's halls are fair e'en now, 

?hen not a leaf is on the bough, 

weed loves them well, and turns again, 

s loath to leave the sweet domain, 

nd holds his mirror to her face, 

nd clips her with a close cmbiiicc : — 

)ad]y as he, we seek the dome, 

•d us rchicl^iit iiirii us home. 



Cease, then, my friend t a monM 
And leave these classic tomea in 
Of Roman and of Grecian lore. 
Sure mortal brain can hold no a 
These ancients, as Noll Bluff mi 
" Were pretty fellows in their da 
But time and tide o'er all prevai 
On Christmas eve a Christmas 1 
Of \rander and of war-" Profal 
What 1 leave the lofty Latian st 
Her stately prose, her verse's cl 
To hear the clash of rusty arms 
T- T.--,;ru T ■■jtd fir Limbo Ic-* 
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lysses meets Alcides' wraith; 
^neas, upon Thracia's shore, 
he ghost of murder'd Polydore ; 
or omens, we in Livy cross, 
t every turn, locutus Bos, 
s grave and duly speaks that ox,' 
s if he told the price of stocks ; 
r held, in Rome republican, 
he place of Common-councilman. 

All nations have their omens drear, 

heir legends wild of woe and fear. 

Cambria look — the peasant see, 

sthink him of Glendowerdy, 

ad shun " the spirit's Blasted Tree." 

lie Highlander, whose red claymore 

le battle turn'd on Maida's shore, 

ill, on a Friday morn, look pale, 

ask'd to tell a fairy tale : t 

e fears the vengeful Elfin Kin^^, 

ho leaves that day his grassy ring : 

ivisible to human ken, 

: ivalks among the sons of mciv. 



/ 
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Did'st e^er, dear Heber, pass along 
Beneath the towers of Franchdmont,t 
Which, like an eagle's nest in air, 
Hang o'er the stream and hamlet fair ? 
Deep in their vaults, the peasants say, 
A mighty treasure buried lay, 
Amass'd through rapine and through y 
By the last Lord of Franchdmont. 
The iron chest is bolted hard, 
A huntsman sits, its constant guard ; 
Around his neck his horn is hung. 
His hanger in his belt is slung ; 
Before his feet his blood-hounds lie : 
An ^twere not for his gloomy eye. 
Whose withering glance no heart can 
As true a huntsman doth he look, 
As bugle e'er in brake did sound, 
Or ever hollowed to a hound. 
To chase the fiend, and win the prize. 
In that same dungeon ever tries 
An aged Necromantic Priest ; 
It is an hundred years a.\.\e?i?.\., 
Since 'twixt them first iV sUvlo, \i'£.«^>3 



INTRODUCTION. 

d neither yet has lost nor won. 
d oft the Conjurov's words will make 
e stubborn Demon groan and quake ; 
ud oft the bands of iron break, 
tr bursts one lock, that still amain, 
is open'd, shuts again. 
it tnagic strife within the lomb 
May last until the day of doom, 
Unless the Adept shall Icam to tell 
The very word that clench'd the spell. 
When Franch'mont lock'd the treasure cc 
An hundred years are pass'd and gone, 
And scarce three letters has he won. 



Such general superstition may 
Excuse for old Pitscottie say ; 
Whose gossip history has given 
My song the messenger Irom Heaven, 
That warn'd, in Lithgow, Scollands Kin, 
Nor less the infernal summoning ; 
May pass the Monk of Durham's talc, 
Whose Demon fought in (.JoU\\c to3.\\-, 
M.ty psrilon p/cad for FovlIxhi '^t-w^;, 



And farnistwewy *"'''"'"'« 
Hoarfs, not like theirs who«vol« 

Ute treasures in tl,eFv»chn.on, 
While sripple owners .t>U refuse 
To other, .hat they eanno°.e 

r,i,e them the Pn"''"''°"'"°5 
The,shJlnotspell,o»W<"2 
Their pleasure lo the books the SS 
The magpie takes in p.lferdB=«( 
Thy.olomes,openasthyheruV 
DcIibM, amusement, saence, u^ 
To every ear sina eye impart i 

.■ , .-1.. ^f nil who thus emplorr E 



©Taiito j^Utlt. 



1HILE great events were on the gale. 
And each hour brought a varying 
tale, 

iDd the demeanour, changi:d and cold, 
f Douglas, fretted Marmion bold, 
ad, like the impatient steed of war, 
; snuft'd the battle from afar; 
d hopes were none, that back again 
raid should come from Tcroucnne, 
ere England's King in leaguer lay, 
ire decisive battle- day ; 
1st these things were, the mournful 

Clare 
n the Dame's devotion s\\atc ■- 
■^good Coiinteis cc:isckss \5\a-j\\ 



A life both duU md diemHed r 
Yd as Lord Martnion nothing pr 
lipon her intervals of rest. 
Dejected Clara «rilconId bear 
The formal Slate, the lengthen d 
Though dearest to he, .coded 
The hours that she might spend 
II. 

§SAID,Ta»t.llo»'sdiay™ 
Hung o'er the oargin of tltS 
Many a rtidc tower and rampart 



tnvyi THE BATTLE, 

Ind in the chief three mulkts stootl, 
The cogniiance of Douglas biood. 
Ilie turret held a na-rrow stair, 
KThich, mounted, gave you access whcr 
|V parapet's embattled row 
Pid seaward round the castle go. 
iBometimcs in dxtiy steps descending, 
Bometimes in narrow circuit bending, 
Sometimes in platform broad extending, 

fc varying circle did combine 
.wark, and bartisan, and line, 
Vnd bastion, toner, and vanlagc-coiEn ; 
ibove the booming ocean leant 
he far-projecting battlement ; 
le billows burst, in ceaseless flow, 
laa the precipice below. 
lere'er Tantallon faced the land, 
e-works, and walls, were strongly mann'' 
need upon the sea-girt side ; 
stecpy rock, and frantic tide, 
oach of human step denied ; 
Aus Ihcse lines, and mmpaTl^ iwfe, 
ofi in c/ccpcsl solitude. 




2^ MARMION. 

III. 

ND, for they were so lonely, Qare 
Would to these battlements repair, 
And muse upon her sorrows there, 

And list the sea-bird's cry ; 
Or slow, like noon-tide ghost, would glide 
Along the dark-grey bulwarks' side, 
And ever on the heaving tide 

Look down with weary eye. 
Oft did the cliff, and swelling main. 
Recall the thoughts of Whitby's fane,- 
A home she ne'er might see again ; 

For she had laid adown. 
So Douglas bade, the hood and veil, 
And frontlet of the cloister pale, 

And Benedictine gown : 
It were unseemly sight, he said, 
A novice out of convent shade.— 
Now her bright locks, with sunny glow, 
Again adorn'd her brow of snow ; 
Her mantle rich, whose borders, rounds 
A deep and fretted bro\^ex^Ai<^>xtv^, 
^n golden foldings sou?):vx v\v^ ^x^m"^^\ 
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»f holy ornament, alone 
.emain'd a cross with ruby stone ; 
And often did she look 
•n that which in her hand she bore, 
/ith velvet bound, and broider'd o'er, 
Her breviary book. 
1 such a place, so lone, so grim, 
t dawning pale, or twilight dim,' 
: fearful would have been 
o meet a form so richly dress'd 
/"ith book in hand, and cross on breast, 
And such a woeful mien. 
itz-Eustace, loitering with his bow, 
practise on the gull and crow, 
aw her, at distance, gliding slow. 
And did by Mary swear, — 
ome love-lorn Fay she might have been, 
r, in romance, some spell-bound Queen ; 
or ne'er, in work-day world, was seen 
A form so witching fair. 

IV. 

'NCE vfaWimg thus, at eveivm^ U^^ ^ 
It chanced a gliding saiV sYv^ s^\^^^ 
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And, sighing, thought—** The Abbess, thoe, | ] 
Perchance, does to her home repair ; 
Her peaceful rule, where Duty, firee, 
Walks hand in hand with Charity ; 
Where oft Devotion's tranced glow 
Can such a glimpse of heaven bestow. 
That the enraptured sisters see 
High vision, and deep mystery ; 
The very form of Hilda fair, 
Hovering upon the sunny air,t 
And smiling on her votaries' prayer. 
O ! wherefore, to my duller eye. 
Did still the Saint her form deny ! 
Was it, that, sear'd by sinful scorn. 
My heart could neither melt nor bum ? 
Or lie my warm affections low, 
With him, that taught them first to glow ? 
Yet, gentle Abbess, well I knew, 
To pay thy kindness grateful due, 
And well could brook the mild command, 
That ruled thy simple maiden band. 
How different now \ cotvdeTcvTv'dlo bide 
My doom from this daiV X^t^ixv'O?, ^\\^^.— 



THE 6ATTLE. J 

ba.s to learn, ere long, 
P^Constanl mind, and hate of wron^', 
a feeble girl, 
I From Red De Clare, stout Gloster's Earl : 
I Of such a stem, a sapling weak, 
I He ne'er shall bend, although he brc.ik. 



i 



UT see! — what makes tlii; 



For in her path there lay 
Targe, corslet, helm ; — she view'd them 

" The breast -plate pierced ! — Ay, much I 

fear, 
Weak fence wert thou 'gainst foe man's spe:\r, 
That hath made fatal entrance here. 

As these dark blood-gouts say. — 
Thus Wilton !— Oh ! not corslet's ward. 
Not truth, as diamond pure and hard, 
Could be thy manly bosom's guard, 

On yon disastrous day ! " — 
She raised her eyes in mournfu\ w.ooi,— 
Wilton bimseU before her sloodX 



^, «n my *^ ,3 shade ; 

,ii:tiu\-: til ^V ^e^e, 

1- 5WP^>^^'*° '^l-!^r. 



Kad modeat Hush, and bursting sigh, 
hnd question kind, and fond reply ;- 



De WHton's History. 
KGET we that disastrous day. 
i When senseless in the lists I lay. 
[ Thence draf^d, — but how I canr 

For sense and recollection fled,— 
I found mc on a pallet low, 

Wiihin my ancient beadsman's shed. 
Austin, — Remember'st thou, my Clare, 
ow thou didst blush, when the old man, 
hen first our infant love began, 
5aid we would make a matchless pair ? 
nials, and friends, and kinsmen tied 

m the degraded traitor's bed, — 

only held my burning head, 

tended mc for many a day, 

le wounds and fever held their sway, 

'^rinorc nctdful was liis c:vi:c, 
sc/jsf it'iurn'd to wake liiisftiw ■, 



,, ,, I W"^^ ,nd deeds o' 
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STILL rcsiless as a second Cain, 
To Scotland nest my route wlis ta'e] 
f Full well the paths I knew. 
Fame of my fate made various sound, 
ttiat death in pilgrimage I found, 
Ebai I had peiish'd of my wound,^ 
I None cared which tale was [rue : 
And living eye could never guess 
De Wilton in his Palmer's dress ; 
For now that sable slough is shed, 
(Knd trimm'd my shaggy beard and head, 
I scarcely know me in the glass. 
ft chance most wondrous did provide, 
That I should he that Baron's guide — 

I will not name his name !— 
Vengeance to Cod alone helongs ; 
But, when I think on all my wrongs. 

My blood is liquid flame ! 
Arid ne'er the lime shall I forget, 
When, in a Scottish hostel set, 

Datk looks lie did c>;chan^c-. 
l'Ji;it were bis tJioiights 1 caunol vOiX ■, 






That woke !"■» ™' 

»liv, 

BmoEl.tooa«ai«i:«"'=' ^ . 

We.,ot,a»d,'oo«ot..'dh.»lto 
H.fellooGiffo,d-»oor. I 

--:::^a:dSrtJ 
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If I had slain my foemaD, ne'er 
Had Whitby's Abbess, in her feir, 
Given to my hand this packet dear, 
, Of power to clear my injured fame, 

^And vindicate De Wilton's nanie.^ 
Perchance you heard the Abbess tell 
Of the strange pageantry of Hell, 
That broke our secret speech— 
ll rose from the infernal shade, 
Or featly was some juggle play'd, 

A lale of peace to teach. 
Appeal to Heaven I judged was best. 
When my name came among the rest. 

§OW here, within Tantallon Hold, 
To Douglas lale my lale I told, 
To whom my house was known of old. 
Won by my proofs, his falchion bright 
This eve anew shaU dub me knight. 
These were the arms that once did turn 
The tide of fight on Otter biirne, 
And }}aiTy Hotspur forced lo yifAi, 
IV/icn the Dead Douglas won v\\c ^\t\i- 



Ana ageo cnargers in ine slat 
And women, priests, and grey 
The rest were all in Twisel gli 
And now 1 watch my srraour 
By law of arms, till midnight's 
Then, once again a belted kni 
Seek Surrey's camp with dawi 

f HERE soon again we n 
This Baron means to gi 
IJouglas reveres his King's co: 
Else would he take thee fron:i 
And there thy kinsman, Surre 
Will give De Wilton justice di 
Now meeter far for martial bn 



.nd is there not an humble glen, 

Where we, content and poor, 
Might build 3 cottage in the shade, 
A shepherd thou, and 1 to aid 

Thy task on dale and moor ? 

That reddening brow ! — too well I know, 
Not even thy Clare can peace besto^'. 

While falsehood stains thy name : 
Go then to fight J Clare bids thee e" ! 
I Clare can a warrior's feelings know, 
And weep a warrior's shame ; 
Can Red Earl Gilbert's spirit feel, 
Buckle the spurs upon thy heel. 
And belt thee with thy brand of steel. 
And send thee forth to fame ! " — 

§HAT night, upon the rocks nnd biy. 
The midnight moon-bcani sJuiiibering 

And pour'd its silver light, and pure. 
Through loop-hole, and through embrasure, 
Upon Tantollon tower and UaW ■, 
But chief where arclicd windowa w'v'i.'i 



Mud: vas tba 

Thoa^ two gwy p 
And eaidi a bU 
You could Dot bj tltar UUaeii 

The cha^ieTs camng bir. 

Amid that dim and a 

Chequering the sflveiy it 

A bishop by the altar slood,^ 

A noble lord of Douglas blood 

With mitre sheen, and rocqnet « 




ip and shirt of mail ; 
lis large and wrink]ed h.ind 
ige and sweeping brand' 
of yore, in battle fray, 
5 limbs to slired away, 
fc lops the sapling spray, 
t as, from the tombs around 
it judgment- day, 
t Douglas may be found 
s old array ; 
ace, so huge his limb, 
:ms, his look so grim. 

the altar Wilton kneels, 
ire the spurs bound on his hecU : 
hat next he must have felt, 
of the falchion belt ! 
; how Qara changed her hue, 
ling to her lover's side 
ich, tliouyh in danger tried, 
lad found untrue ! 
IS struck him with Vi\a \AjLOm ■, 
jel and Saint Andtcw a\'\. 



I 



And Bishop Gaisn: 
Said-«Wiltaa3p 



•^^^^sgrace, and 1 
For He, who hQDoa 

Maj' give thee < 
De ^^^lIoll sobh'd, fi 

"^^^le^e'e^I^lleeta 
That Douglas is ni 

" Nay, nay," old Ang 

To Surrey's camp the 
Thy wrongs no Ion 

J have two sons in yo 



TME BATTLE. 

Ic had safe conduct for liis band, 
Beneath the Royal seal and hand. 

And Douglas gave a guide 
The ancient Earl, with stately grace, 
Would Clara on her palfrey place. 
And whispeHd ia an luider tone, 
" Let the hawk stoop, his prey is iloivn.''- 
The train from out the castle drew 
iiut Marmion stopp'tl to bid adieu : — 

"Though something I might plaii],' 

" Of cold respect to stranger guest, 
Sent hither by your King's behest, 

While in Tantallon's towers I st^iiii ; 
Part we in friendship from your land. 
And, noble Earl, receive my hand." — 
Hut Douglas round him drew his cloak. 
Folded his arms, and thus he spoke : 
" My manors, halls, and bowers, shall si 
lie open, at my Sovereign's will. 
To c.^cil one whom he lists, howe'cr 
Vnmcct to be the owner's pccv. 
A/y c:is[hs nrc- my Kini^'s alone, 



From turret to foundation-stone — 
The hand of Douglas is his own ; 
And never shall in friendly grasp 
The hand of such as Marmion clasp/— 

XIV. 
JSURN'D Marmion's swarthy cheek liii 

And shook his very frame for ire, 

And—" This to me ! " he said,— 
" An 'twere not for thy hoary beard. 
Such hand as Marmion's had not spared 

To cleave the Douglas' head ! 
And, first, I tell thee, haughty Peer, 
He, who docs England's message here, 
Although the meanest in her stale, 
May well, proud Angus, be thy mate : 
And, Douglns, more I tell thee here, 

Even in thy pitch of pride. 

Here in thy hold, thy vassals near, 

tr^ay, never look upon your lord, 

And lay yout hands upon your swor,!.) 

/ tell thee, thou'n. defe4\ 

^nd if thou said'at, \ am ftcv ■^^'^t 



To any lord in Scotland here. 
Lowland or Highland, far or near. 

Lord Angus, thou hast lied ! "— 
On the Earl's cheek the flush of rage 
O'ercame the ashen hue of age : 
Fierce he broke forth, — "And dares! ilio 

then 
To beard the lion in his den, 

The Douglas in his hall ? 
And hopest ihou hence unscalheil to go ? — 
No, by Saint Bride of Bothwell, no ! 
Up drawbridge, grooms — what. Warder, hn 

Let the portcullis fall." — t 
Lord Marmion turn'd, — well was his need. 
And dash'd the rowels in his steed. 
Like arrow through the arch-way sjirun;;, 
The ponderous graie behind bim rung : 
To pass iherc was such scanty room, 
The bars, descending, raicd his plume, 

fHE steed along the drawbridge flii-s. 
/iisl as it (renibled ot\ Ibe iV'ifc ■, 
Aor lii;hier does the swallow ?,k\m. 
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Along the smooth lake's level brim : 

And when Lord Marmion reach'd his band, 

He halts, and turns with clenched hand, 

And shout of loud defiance pours, 

And shook his gauntlet at the towers. 

" Horse ! horse ! " the Douglas cried, ** and 

chase ! " 
But soon he rein'd his fury's pace : 
** A royal messenger he came, 
Though most unworthy of the name. — 
A letter forged ! Saint Jude to speed I 
Did ever knight so foul a deed !t 
At first in heart it liked me ill, 
When the King praised his clerkly skill. 
Thanks to Saint Bothan, son of mine, 
Save Gawain, ne'er could pen a line : 
So swore I, and I swear it still, 
Let my boy-bishop fret his fill. — 
Saint Mary mend my fiery mood ! 
Old age ne'er cools the Douglas blood, 
1 thought to slay him where he stood. 
' /7s pity of hliu loo" W cVxvi^-. 
" L>oJd can he spcok, ^^vvOi ^^vc\n \\v^<i. 



a warrior tried."— 
"With this his madate le recalls, 
And slowly seeks his castle halls, 

bHE day in Marmion's journey wore ; 
" Yet, ere his passion's gust was o'er, 

They cross'd the heights of Slanrig-mooj . 

s troop more closely there he scann'd, 
And niiss'd the I'almer from the b.ind.^ 
" Palmer or not," young Blount did say, 
" He parted at the peep of day ; 
Good sooth, it was in strange array. "^ 
" In what array ? " said Marmion, quick, 
" My Lord, I ill can spell the trick ; 
Out all night long, with clink and ban^^, 
Close to my couch did hammers clan^,' ; 
At dawn the falling draw-bridge rang, 
And from a loop-hole while I peep, 
Old Bell-the-Cat came from the Keep, 
Wrapp'd in a gown of sables fair, 
As fearful of the morning air ; 
lleneath, iihen ihal was b\own .iSp\4\:, 

A rusty stiin of mail I spied. 




By Archibald won in bloody wor!.-, ^^H 

Against the Saracen and Turk ; ^^^| 

Last night it hung not in the hall ; ~^^^| 

I thought some marvel would befall. ^^* 

And next I saw them saddled lead 

Old Cheviot forth, the Earl's best steed -. 

A matchless horse, though something old, 

Prompt in his paces, cool, and bold. 

I heard the Sheriff Sholto say, 

The Earl did much the Master ^ pray 

To use him on the battle-day ; 

But he preferr'd " " Nay, Henry, cease ! 

Thou sworn horse- courser, hold thy peace.— 
Eustace, thou bear'st a brain — I pray 
What did Blount see at break of day ? " — 

fN brief, my lord, we both descried 
(For then I stood by Henry's side) 
The Palmer mount, and outwards ride, 
Upon the Earl's own favourite steed . 
All sheathed he was in armour bright, 
And rnuch resembled feaV saiwiVw\^'A, 
■Subdued by you inCo^s^scAi^'^t- 
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Lord Angus wisb'd him speed.' — 
The instant that Fitz-Eustace spoke. 
-A sudden hght on Marniion broke ;— 
■"Ah ! dastard fool, to reasoti lost ! 
He mutter'd ; " 'Tivas nor fay nor ghost 
X met upon the moonlight wold, 
'Sut living man of earthly mould.^ 
O dotage blind a.nd gross ! 
Had I but fought as wo^nt, one thrust 
Had laid He Wilton in the dust, 

My path no more to cross.^ 
How stand we now ?~hc told his IlUc 
To Douglas ; and with some avail ; 

Twas therefore gloom'd his rugged bto' 
Will Surrey dare to entertain, 
'Gainst Marmion, charge disproved and v, 

Small risk of that, 1 trow. — 
Vet Clare's sharp questions must I shun 
Must separate Constance from the Nun 
O, what a tangled iveti wo weave. 
When first we practise to deceive ! - 
A Palmer too .'—no wonder wli-j 
/ fe/c rebuked beneath his eye ■- 



His troop, and re 
Where Lennel'st 
(There now is Irf 

Yet mourn thoi 
Our time a fair e: 
Hard by, in hosp 
A reverend pilg 
Well worth the w: 
That e'er wore sai 
Yet did Saint Ber 
Give Marmion en 
And lodging for h 
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■t-ong Marmton tooWd : — at length his eye 
XJnusual movement might descry 

Amid the shifting lines ; 
The Scottish host drawn out appears, 
t"or, flashing on the hedge of spears 

I The eastern sun-beam shines. 

I "Their front row deepening, now extcndinE ; 

L Their flank inclining, wheeling, bending, 

I liovi drawing back, and sow descending, 
The skilful Mamiion well could know. 
They watch'd the motions of some foe. 
Who traversed on the plain below. 

«VEN so it was. From Flodden ridge 
The Scots beheld the English host 
Leave Barmore-wood, their evening post, 
And heedful watch'd them as they cross'd 
The Till by Twisel Bridget 

High sight it is, and haughty, while 
They dive into the deep defile ; 
Beneath the cavcrn'd cliff they fall. 
Beneath the castle's airy waW 
^yrock, by oak-, by hawlliom-Ucc, 



,n ine opposing nil 
rn. to many a tnimpet C 
thy rocks deep echo rang [ j 
ly 3l chief of birth and i; 
:len ! at thy fountain dra 
thorn glade, which n 
;-tidc bloom so lavishly, 
then from many an axe its doo 
]ve the marching columns n 






> why stands Scotland idly a 




Uato 



Lnd struggles through the deep delite r 
Vhat checks the fiery soul of James ? 
fVhy sits that cbainpion of the dames 

Inactive on his steed, 
ind sees, between him and his land, 
letween him and Tweed's southern straml, 
' His host Lord Surrey lead? 
Vhat 'vails the vain knight-errant's br.anJ ? 
!), Douglas, for thy leading wand \ 

Fierce Randolph, for thy speed ! 
3 for one hour of Wallace wight, 
)r well-skill'd Bruce, to rule the fight, 
\nd cry — " Saint Andrew and our right t ' 
\nother sight had seen that mom, 
'rom Fate's dark book a leaf been torn, 
\nd Flodden had been Dannockbourn ! — 
The precious hour has pass'd in vain, 
\nd England's host has gain'd the plain ; 
iVheeling their march, and circling still, 
\roiind the base of Floddi;n hill. 
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RE yet the bands met MavvL\iovC^*rs'-'. 
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ite Lady Clare behind our lines 
ball larry, while the battle joins." — 

SIMSELF he swift on horseback ihit 
Scarce to the Abbot bade adieu ; 
..u less would listea to his prayer, 
% leave behind the helpless CUre. 
)own to the Tweed his band he drew, 
Lnd mutter'd as the flood they view, 
The pheasant in the falcon's daw, 
ie scarce will yield to please a daw ; 
^rd Angus may the Abbot awe. 

So Clare shall bide with me." 
'hen on that dangerous ford, and deep, 
Vhere to the Tweed Leat's eddies creui', 

He ventured desperately . 
lnd not a moment will he bide, 
rill squire, or groom, before liim mlc ; 
Icadmost of all he stems the tide. 

And stems it gallantly, 
iustacc held Clare upon her horse, 

Old Hubert lid her rein, 
out/y they braved the cuvvew's i^^w 
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[1^01 in the dose successive rattle, 

I That breathes the voice of modern b.utle, 
But slow and fai between. — 
The hillock gain'd, Lord Marmion staid : 
'* Here, by this Cross," he gently said, 
" You well may view the scene. 
I ticre shalt thou tarry, lovely Clare - 
1 think of Mannion in thy prayer ! — 
Thou wilt not ?— well,— no less my care 
,>ShaU, watchful, for Iby weal prepare.— 
rVau, Blonnt and Eustace, are her gu.ird. 

With ten pick'd archers of my train ; 
AVith lingland if the day go hard, 

To Berwick speed amain, — 
But, if we conquer, cruet maid. 
My spoils shall at your feet be laid. 

When here we meet again." — 
He waited not for answer there, 
And would not mark the maid s desjuir, 

Nor heed the discontented look 
From either squire ; but spurr'd amain, 
And. dashing throu^'h the baU\t;-p\MT\, 
//is Kay lo .Siini \- inuk.. 
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XXIV. 

(The good Lord Marmion, b] 
life ! 

Welcome to danger's hour ! — 
Short greeting serves in time of strife :- 

Thus have I ranged my power : 
Myself will rule this central host. 
Stout Stanley fronts their right, 
My sons command the vaward post, 
With Brian Tunstall, stainless knight 
Lord Dacre, with his horsemen light, 
Shall be in rear-ward of the fight, 
And succour those that need it most. 
Now, gallant Marmion, well I know, 
Would gladly to the vanguard go ; 
Edmund, the Admiral, Tunstall there, 
With thee their charge will blithely sha 
rhere fight thine own retainers too, 
])cneath De Burg, thy steward true.'' — 
" Thanks, noble Surrey ! " Marmion sal 
Nor further greeting there he paid : 
Jhit, parting like a \.\\\\w^t^-\i^VL. 
First in the vans^iax^m^^^^^^^^^ 
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Where such a shout there rose 
Of " Marmion ! Marmion ! *' that the ci y 
Up Flodden mountain shrilling high, 

Startled the Scottish foes. 

XXV. 

LOUNT and Fitz-Eustace rested still 
With Lady Clare upon the hill ; 
On which, (for far the day was spent,) 
The western sun-beams now were bent. 
The cry they heard, its meaning knew. 
Could plain their distant comrades \\q.\\ : 
Sadly to Blount did Eustace say, 
" Unworthy office here to stay ! 
No hope of gilded spurs to-day. — 
But see ! look up — on Flodden bent 
The Scottish foe has fired his tent." — 

And sudden, as he spoke, 
From the sharp ridges of the hill, 
All downward to the banks of Till, 

Was wreathed in sable smoke. 
Volumed and vast, and rolling far, 
The cloud enveloped Scotland's w:vc. 

As down the hill they broke \ 
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Nor martial shout, nor minstrel tone, 
Announced their march ; their tread alo 
At times one warning trumpet blown, 

At times a stifled hum. 
Told England, from his mountain-dironi 

King James did rushing come.— 
Scarce could they hear, or see their fbea, 

Until at weapon-point they close. — 
They close, in clouds of smoke and doit 
With sword-sway, and with Uac^ thin 

And such a yell was ther^ 
Of sudden and portentous biitl^ 
As if men fought upon the earth, 

And fiends in upper air ; 
O life and death were in the shoot, 
Recoil and rally, charge and root. 

And triumph and despair. 
Long look'd the anxious squires ; Huaz t 
Could in the darkness nought descry. 

- XXVI. 

fT length the freshening western bias 
Aside the slMOtt4cil^«4fi»c»A-, 
And, first, the tidge tA xvivK^i^v^f^m. 
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-Above the brighlening dood appears ; 
Ajid in the smoke the pennons Rev,-, 
As in the storm the white sea-mew. 
Xlicn mark'd they, dashing broad and 
1~hc broken billows of the war, 
Atid plumed crests of chieftainB brai e 
t IPloating like foam upon the wave ; 

But nought distinct they see : 
'Wide raged the battle on the plain ; 
Spears shook, and falchions tlitsh'd air 
Fell England's arrow-flight like rain : 
Crests rose, and sloop'd, and rose agai 

Wild and disorderly. 
Amid the scene of tumult, high 
Tbey saw Lord .Marmion's falcon fly : 
And stainless Tunstall's banner while. 
And Edmund Howard's lion bright, 
Still bear them bravely in the fight ,- 

Ahhough ag.iinst th<^m cijine, 
Of gallant Cordons manj- a one, 
And many a stubborn Highbndm.in. 
And many a ni^^cd Border cl.ii'i. 

U'iih Huntly, and wiih Hoiu-. 



Yet sLill Lord Marmion's ftSl 

With wavering flight, while fU 

Around the battle-yeO. 

The Border slogan rent the si 

A Home 1 a Gordon ! was th( 

Loud were the clanging bio 

Advanced, — forced back, — i 

high. 

The pennon sunk and rose 

^s bends the baik's mast in ti 

iVhen rent are rig,'Em&, ^Wau 

It wavcr'd'mi'ithe ^uea- 
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"No longer Blount the view could beai' . 
•' By heaven and all its saints ! 1 swear, 

I wiU not sec it lost ! 
I'itz- Eustace, you with Lady Clare 
Way bid your beads, and palter prayt.r,- 

1 gallop to the liost." 
And to the fray he rode amain, 
Follow'd by all the archer Irani. 
The liery youth, witd tJespera.tc cliaryt;, 
Made, (or a space, an opening large, — 

The rescued banner rose,— 
But darkly closed the war around, 
Like pine-tree, rooted from the ground. 

It sunk among the foes. 
Then Eustace mounted too : — yet siaj.l, 
As loath to leave the helpless maid. 

When, fast as shaft can fiy, 
Blood-shot his eyes, his nostrils sprcid, 
The loose rein dandling from his head. 
Housing and saddle bloody red, 

Lord Marinion's steed rush'd by : 
And Eiisiticc. maddening at. vVc w■j;.^\^ 
A look and si;:n to C\;i(,\ ca=,\. 
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To mark he would return in haste^ 
Then plunged into the fight. 

XXVIII. 

»SK me not what the maiden feela^ 
Left in that dreadful hour alone :. ' 
Perchance her reason stoops, or reds ; 

Perchance a courage, not her own. 

Braces her mind to desperate tone. — 
The scattered van of England wheels ; — 

She only said, as loud in air 

The tumult roar'd, "Is Wilton there?''— 

They fly, or, maddened by despair, 
Fight but to die,—" Is Wilton there?*— 
With that, straight up the hill there rode 

Two horsemen drench'd with gore> 
And in their arms, a helpless load, 

A wounded knight thejc bore. 
His hand still strained the broken brand ; 
His arms were smear'd with blood and sand 
Dragged from among the horses' feet, 
With dinted shieVd, atvd \velraet beat, 
The falcon-crest aivd ^\um^?,^ '^.wv^. 
Can that be haug^v m^xYo:voTv\ .... 
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Young Elounl liis armour did unlace-, 
L And, gazing on his ghostly fa.ce, 

Said—" By Saint George, he's gone ! 
['That spear-wound has our master sped, 
And see, the deep cut on his head ! 

Good night to Marmion." — 
" Unnurtured Blount ! thy brawling cease : 
He opes his eyes," said Eustace i " peace ! " 

I^ShEN, doff'dhis casque, he felt free air 
W^ Around 'gan Marmion wildly sl;ire : — 
"Where's Harry Blount? Fiti- Eustace where; 
Linger ye here, ye hearts of hare 1 
Redeem my pennon, — charge again ! 
Cry — ' Marmion to the rescue ! '—Vain ! 
Last of my race, on battle-plain 
That shout shall ne'er be heard again ! — 
Yet my last thought is England's — fly. 
To Dacre bear my signet-ring : 
Tell him his squadrons up to bring,— 
Fi I ;(■ Eustace, to Lord Surrc-j Kve.', 
Tu/istaJI lies dead upon fea fe\i. 
His life-blood stains t\vc s?ov.\fi= *^"'^*^"- 



I halls have nurst, 
:, or groom, one cup to bring 
■r from the spring, 
t my dying thirst ! " 



J^IAN ! in our hours of ease, 
1, coy, and hard to pleasi 
lable as Che shade 
■i^'ht quivering as^Ti made; 
1 and anguish ■«T\as'iSK\«o 
Btering angel ftioaN— 
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Scarce were ihe piteous accents said, 
When, with the Baron's casque, the maid 

To tlie nigh streamlet ran : 
f oi^ot were hatred, wrongs, and fears ; 
Tlw plaintive voice alone she hears, 
I Sees but the dying man. 
■le stoop'd her by the runnel's side. 

But in abhorrence backward drew ; 
For, ooiing from the mouniain's side, 
Where raged the war, a dark-red tide 

Was curdling in the streamlet blue. 
Where shall she turn !— behold her mail; 

A little fountain cell, 
Where water, dear as diamond- spark, 

In a stone ba^in fell. 
Above, some half-worn letters say, 
Drinfl. bitari! . pilgtf[n.Drtn&. aiib ■vrai'. 
jfor . Ilie ftmB.saul.ot.Ssliil.ffiirau. 

iU^a . iitiili . this . rrosE .antt . tncll . 
She hll'd the hehn, and b>ick she hied, 
And with surprise and joy espied 

1 pious man, wUom dwV-j btuvv^\^ 




To shrieve the dying, bless the c 

«EEP drank Lord Marmion of 
And, as she stoop'd his brow 
"Is it the hand of Clare," he said, 
"Or injured Constance, bathes my 

Then, as remembrance rose, — 
" Speak not to me of shrift or praj 

I must redress her woes. 
Short space, few words, are mine t 
Forgive and listen, gentle Clare I' 

" Alas 1 " she said, " the while, - 
O, think of your immortal weal ! 
In vain for Constance is your leal 

She died at Holy Isle." — 

Lord Marmion started from the gr 
As light as if he felt no wound ; 
Though in the action burst the tidi 
In torrents, from his wounded side 
" Then it was truth "—Ke said—" 
TJiat the tlark presage mii«\niU 
' ivou/d tJie Fiend, to vjhQto.^i<^ 
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The vengeance due to all Iier wTongs, 

Would spare me but a day ! 
For wasting fire, and dying groan, 
And priests slain on the altar stone. 

Might bribe him for delay. 
It may not be !— this diziy trance- 
Curse on yon base marauder's lance, 
And doubly cursed my failing brand ; 
A sinful heart makes feeble hand." — 
Then, fainting, down on earth he sunk, 
Supported by the trembling Monk. 

I^ITH fruitless labour, Clara hound, 

•We' Andstrovelostanch thegushingwoun 

The Monk, with unavailing cares. 

Exhausted all the Church's [^rayers. 

Kver, he said, that, close and near, 

A lady's voice was in his ear. 

And that the priest he could not hear , 

For that she ever sung, 
" In Ike last balllt, borne down by the flyiii 
Where mingles viar' i rattle luilU ^roai 
/Ae dying I " 



By many a deaCW 
And uaarf a siaiH 
But never nq^ 
The war, that for I 
Now trebly thimdi 

And—STAHLKT 

A light on Hamiic 
And fired hk ^ 

Withdyin; hnid, 

He shook the ftaft 
And shouted "\ 

Charge, Chester, c 




Unbroken, fought in desperate tins- 
Whcrc'5 now their victor vanward M'Jn- 

Where Huntly, and where Home?— 
for tk blast of that dread horn, 
On Fontarabian echoes bom^ 

Thnt to King Charles did come, 
When Rowland brave, and Olivier, 
And every paladin and peer, 

On Haacosvsilcs died J 
Such blast might warn them, not in v:i 
To quit the plunder of the slain, 
And turn the doubtful day again. 

While yet on Flodden side. 
Afar, the Royal Standard tlies, 
And round it toils, and bleeds, and dii' 

Our Caledonian pride 1 
In vain the wish — for far away. 
While spoil and havoc mark their w,u. 
Near .Sybil's Cross tlie plunderers str.i'. 
■' O, Lady," cried the Monk, "away 1 '' 

And placed her on her steed, 
And led her to the chapel fair, 

Of Tilmoiith upon Tweed. 




'""ok, be I 
„ ""'rat.. ™. 



:r darkness closed lier wing 
3'er tbeir thin host and wounded King, 
rhen skilful Surrey's sage commands 
i back from strife liis shatter'd bands ; 
And from the charge they drew, 

itain-waves, from wasted lands, 
i Sweep back to ocean blue. 

n did their loss his foemen know ; 
Their King, iheii" Lords, their mightiest low, 
They melted from the field as snow. 
When streams are swoln and south winds blow, 

Dissolves in silent dew. 
Tweed's echoes heard the ceaseless plash, 

While many a broken band, 
Disorder'd, through her currents dash. 

To gain the Scottish land ; 
To town and lower, to down and dale. 
To tell red Floddcn's dismal tale, 
And raise the universal wail. 
Tradition, legend, tunc, and song. 
Shall many an age llial wail prolong ; 
Still from the sire the son shall hear 
Oftiic stem siiifc, and carnage dtcat. 
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ladly I turn me from the sight, 
[ Unlo my taJe again. 

■BBORT is my tale :—Fiti- Eustace' cnre 
Wf A pierced and mangled body bare 
Bfrnrated Licbhcld's lofty pile ; 
Hnd there, beneath the southern aisle, 
A tomb, wilh Golhic sciilpturc fair, 
I>id long Lord Mannion's image bear, 
(Now vainly for its site you look ; 
'Twas levell'd, when fanatic Brook 
The fair cathedral storm'd and look ; t 
£ut, thanks to Heaven, and good Saint Chad, 
A guerdon meet the spoiler had !) 
There erst was martial Marmion found. 
His feet upon a couchant hound. 

His hands to heaven upraised ; 
And all around, on scutcheon rich, 
And tablet carved, and fretted niche, 

His arms and fe.its ivcre blazed. 
And yet, ihougli all hms carved so fair, 
And;)ncs(/br;i/.innion brcal\Kd\\\c^tVj'i'^, 
7Af Ijii Lord A/jrmiun lay not l\ic\c. 
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The memorable field descry ; 
And shepherd boys repair 
To seek the waler-flag and rush, 
And rest them by the hazel bush. 

And pbit their garlands fair ; 
Nor dream Ihey sit upon the grave, 
That holds the bones of Marmion brave— 
When ihou shalt find the little hill, 
With thy heart commune, and be siill, 

J Ifever, in temptation strong, 

W "Thou left'st the right path for the wronj; ; 
If every devious stfp, thus trod, 
Still led thee further from tlie road ; 
Dread thou to speak presumptuous doom 
On noble Marmion's lowly tomb ; 
But say, " He died a gallant knight, 
With sword in hand, for England's riylil."' 

fDO not rhyme to that dull clf, 
Who cannot Image to hinisElf, 
That all through Flodden's dismal iii^-hi, 
Wilton was foremost in the fi^lit ; 
T/,.-i[, xvhcn bc^vc Surrey's slcciNsi.'i'^Vv 
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To The Reader. 



MhY then a tind n 



Or lengthen out a closing sojij;, 
Unless to bid ihe genlles speed, 
Who long have It Sled to my rede ? — ' 
To Siatcsmen grave, if sucli may dci-fl 
To read Ihe Minstrel's idle strain, 
Sound head, clean hand, and piercinj; w 
And patrJuiic hcarJ— ai i'iTT ! 
A garland for the hero's crest. 
And twined by her he loves the best ; 
To every lovely lady bright. 
What can I wish but faithful knight? 
To every faithful lover too. 
What can 1 wish but lady true t 
And knowk-dgQ to the studious sa.^i; ■, 
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NOTES TO MARMION. 

Oh Egyfl. Wa/wi'j.— Pugs 3. 
Hafnini i.t. Ccpenliagen. 

A) wAn lie Chamfhn s/lhi l^iie 
Entirs Atorgana's /altd iouse.—Pnse 13. 
The Romnnire or ihe Morie Arlliur cont.iiiis a sari 
_ of abridgemcnl of the most celebrated advi^ntures o( 
I BtebiModTable; and, IjeiogwritteDiiicorDparativcly 
modern language, gives itie geaetal reader an exvol- 
Icnl idea of wlisl ronwnre? of chfiiilry actually were. 
It has also (he merit of being written in pnro old I'.n- 
glish ; and many of Ihc wild adventures uiiieh it con- 
tains, are told with a simplicity bonlcrinc ii;>oii ilio 
Mtdime. Several of these arc rcfurr«l m in tlic li'\i ; 
and I vvoultl have illuslmtcd them by more (iiU I'vinicts, 
but as this curious work is al>oui to lie niniblislioil, 1 
confine myself to the Uile of Ihe ai^i|icl I'.-iiloiis, and 
of the quest of Sir Ijiimci'lot after ihc .•niiik"';!". 

"Right so Sir Ijiuncelot departcii, ami when he 
eanw to the Cbapcll Perilous, \ie aWfiUxisV iwKWfi. asA 
■Jinl Iiis horse 10 n Utile gMc. A.nA as ^Q>wi -.w-V.-. •■•im 



shi^d aibie hi™, an 
read; to doe batuil 
black harndi, readj 
draivei]. And wboi 
through them, tbxy 
and gave him the w. 
bold, and entered int 
no light but a dimini 
he ware of a corps 
tlicn Sir L^uDcelot si 
thai cloaih away, in 
canh had quaked a U 
then hee saw a fgjit 
and that he gat inbi; 
chnppcll. As soon as 
the knishls spoke tc 
Siiid, ' Knichl. Sir L 
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■ 'for no thieBtS.'— ' No?" SB.id aha; 'anJ ye (liil Umvu 
f that sword, Queen Quenevor should ye iiccr iuc' — 
' Than were I a foolc atid I would leave this sword.' 
Uid Sir Launceiat. ' Now, ftttHe ka\s,ht.' snid the 
dtunowU, ' I require Uieo to klsae me oniw,'— ' Nay,' 
>kld Sir Launcdot. ' thai God forbid I — ' Well, sir,' 
«Ud «he, ' nnri thou haddral kiued me Ihy lire dayes 
had bwm done; but no*, alas I' Mid itit, 'I have 
loit >il my tnbour ; for I ordeined this clmppcll for 
Otf taitt. and for Sir Gawoine : and oncu I had Sir 
Oawain* within it; and at that time he fought with 
tbU knight wtiich ihcie tleth dead In yonder chnppi'll, 
JUa (HItMit the bastard, and at (bat lime ht-u smoie olT 
yS» OaibKl the buivd'i left hand. And so. Sir 
Lnunodot, now I tell thee, that I bwe loved tlicc tbis 
saaven yeatp : hut tliere may no womiin hure thy love 
but QiiciMic GuciiCTur; liut aiihcn I iiinj' iiL>t tejoyke 
tbee to have ihy body alive, I had kept no iiioi-e joy 
in IhU world but lo have had thy dead body ; and 1 
would have balmcd It and served, and so iiLive kept il 
In my life deiei, and daily I shoukl have clipiied Ihoi'. 
and kissed thee, in the despite of Queen tiiitiicver.'— 
'Y« say well,' said Sir Launcelot ; 'Jesus pre.ene 
me from your suhilll craft.' Ai;d tlierewiili ho louk 
Ills horse, and departed from tier." 

A li/tfulman. and uaconfiss-d. 
He loot Ihc San^nail's My lunt 
And. slamhriii.;. siiiv Ihc v/H\'H /"'j;A, 
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^4 But, alas ! tt ooold oolj 

*' ^^ once accomplished in ci 

guiltless of evfl canfcn 
noble accompUshments 
by his gdhj intrigoe 
Canore ; and in this hoi 
such disgraceful disaster 
"But Sir Launcdotp 
* in a wild forest, and heU 

"i ,1 ture led hhn ; and at the 

I ; crosse, which departed ti 

by the crosse, was a stoo 
was so dark, that Sir Lai 
what it was. Then Sir I 
saw an old chapell, and 
people. And so Sir La 
tree, and there hee put of 



no place where hee mifbl enter. Tln-n was lie 

passing heavie ajid disniaied. Then he remriied, and 

tftgaine 10 hts horse, and tookeoffhli s-iddleand 

hii btidle. nnd let him pasture, a:ndtudac«d hit helme, 

idunginled his sword, and laid him doivm; lo sleepe 

■ Upoa his shield, before the crosse. 

' And so hee fell on sleepe; md, halfe wciking nnd 
halfe sleeping', hee saw come by him two ;ialfreys, 
bulb Sain and white, the which beaie a liner, therein 
lying a skke knight. And when he was r.igh the 
ciMse. he Ihere ■bode iiilL All this Sir Lnuncelot 
t and behtld, for hee slept not verily, xind hee 
hsard him say, ' O svreete Lord, whan shull lliis sor- 
'»w Jaase me, and when shall the holy vessuU come 
ae, where through I shall be blessed, for 1 have 
endured thu.1 bug for hllle Itesjinsse I ' And thus a 
great while complained the knight, and allwnies Sir 
Launcelot heard it. With that Sir Launcclot saw the 
tandlestieke, with the fire tapers, come before ihc 
crosse; but he could see no body that liroui^bl it. 
Also there came a table of silver, and the holy ve^sell 
of the Sangreall, ihe which Sir Launcelot had seen 
before (hat time in King- Pelchour's house. And 
Ihercwithall the sicke knight set him u]irij;lit, and 
held up both his hands, and said. 'Faire swwleljird, 
which Is here within the holy vcsscll, take lioule lo 
nire, lliat I may bee liole of this ercal niiikidy 1 ' 
AiMi lhcre«'ilh upon his hands, and upon his Icnii.-s. 
lie went so nii'h, th.it he touched lUc \lo\'j ^■.•s,-«y„-OTA 
iistal it : Ami anon he was hole, n.w4 \\\v«\tfi ™ft-. 
■l.t„Ti God. I iliiink lUco, (or 1 aiw \w,\W\ o*- ^* 



I'w he tooke repentant 
kn.ffht dres.,ed him up 
I hen anon his squire i 
.-•sfced his lord hoxv he d 
hanke God right hearti 
• '!' ^ ="» 'lealcd : But I 

''''' ='~P'"5 knight, «-h 
r.or power to awake du 
V'^^jell l,a.h bocne here 

;-^-^a.v, 'said the squire 
-f-uled With some mann 

l'\ ''•^ ""vr confessed ' 

';'".'^'ht. ■uiMtsocverhete 

r :':-■■ ';"■ '^ °^ '"e fe„^ 
.^.;-;.M5ontredin,oth, 
,.:.:: ■■'•^' ">-' 'T-ire, 'he. 
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he heard a voice that sa 
hardy than is the stone, a 
wood, and more naked an 
the fig-tree, therefore go tl 
draw thee from this holy pi 
celot heard this, he was pa 
what to doe. And so he d 
cursed the time that he • 
deemed never to have ha« 
words went unto his heart 
fore that hee was so called. 
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The " History of Bevis c 
by my friend Mr. George 
v'hich extracts amusement < 
and unpromising of our ok 
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thus described in an extrac 

This gcaunt Was migh 
And full thirty foot wa 
He was bristled like a 
A foot he had betweer 
His lips were great, ai 
His eyen were hollow 
Lothly he was to look 
And liker a devil than 
His staff was a young 
Hard and heavy was 1 
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Ldtuated in Ihc patrimonj of SI. Cmiibett, tlie pro- 
I perry was in iheseeof Durliam till the Befuriimtion. 
k After that period, it passed thrOB^ various bnnds. 
i .At the union of ibe crowns, ii was Is the possession 
I or Sir Robert Carey, (arictwnrda Earl of Monmculh,) 
I JBr hli own Ub, and that ot two Of his sons. A!i&t 
JCing Jiunci'i ocaeujan, Qtroy told Norli.-im Cosile 
ia GeorE« Home, Eiui of OuatMT. for 6oao/. See 
I'jbk curious Mamoits, published by Mr. Con^mbloof 
V fdwliurch. 

1 According to Mr, PinkKrton, IhEre is, in Ihc 

1 ^titill) Musuuin, Ol. B. 6. aiG, a curious memoir o[ 

' p Uuues on the state of Nodum Casilc in ijai, 

AlmV after the battle of Flodden. The inner 

inJ, at keep, is rrpreicnled as Impregnnble : " Tilt 

provisions are Ihrtc i;re,il mli of snll eels, forly-foiir 

kine, three hogsheads of saked siilmon, tony iiiiarLei 

of grain, besides many ecu's and four hundri'd sheep, 

j^S under the caslle-wall nightly ; but a nunibrr of 

tlK arrows wanted feathers, and a good FIcttker {I'.t. 

inBk0 of nrrOH's) was TeQuirod." — /Jiilorj/ of Seal- 

land, Tol ii. p. 30I. Note. 

The rains of the castle arc at present eonsldernbte, 
as well as picturesque. They consist of a lar^e slial- 
lered lower, with many vaults, and fr.iKineiils of 
other edifices, enclosed within an ouwanl ii-.ili of 
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hnighl, called Sir Fmncis, who had brniiRlu ilii^ 
meisage, the cJioice o( hU his armour for tlii^ ICarl oC 
Derbjr. When he had edectod whni hi.' svislicd 
lot la pitted nnd mall ftrmaur, the Lord of MilHn, 
out of his Bfauudanl love for the E«rl, ordered four of 
lliebesl urmoureTs in Milui to acaompsny the knight 
to England, (hat Ihe Eorl of Derljy might be more coin- 
t>aeXy annnd."— JOHNEs' Froissait, vol. iv., p. 557. 

Tlugolil/Tt Itgrnd im-i aright, 

IH^ot^ciklUtiiH, lihcsl^il tiig^t.— Tagp 71. 

The crest and molto of MRrmioa are borto^rd 

Mn Ibe following uory ; Sli D«vid da Liiid.uy, 

MEarierCraufoTd, wna, »nioDgolhNgeniltm[.'>ior 

Qnallly. allendEd, diiHne a vi^I to London, in 139a. 

by Sir Wilti.ini D.U/l'11, ivhii wis, according lo iny 

authority. Bower, not only cstelling in wisiloni, but 

abo of a lively wit. Chancing to be at the court, ha 

then sarf Sir Piers ConTlamy, an EngUsii knlflht, 

bmom for skill in tilting, nnd for the baiuty of his 

penon. parading Ihe pntace, armyed in a. new 

mantle, bearing for device an embroidered falcon, 

mrilh this rhyme, — 

I ^K^.I a falcon, fairest of fligSl, 

Who so pinchti al her, his dcalh is digliL • 

In Braiih.t 

The Scottish knight, being B wag, apiioarcd nc.il 

day in a dress exactly similar to that of (.'outlcnay, 

but bearing .1 maspie instead of ihe tAcati. ■x\"\i ■*. 
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IntV haitd Him Lm'd of Prntenayr. 
W^ Lultenimrd, and Scmieliayi, 

Of Tavtwortk lawtr and Ioojh. — Page ii- 
I Monnioi], the principal character of the 
omnnce. is entirely a Rcdtious personage, 
r lltnB, indeed, Ibe hxaWf of Mnrmion. 
b. of FonCenay, in .Noimandy, was highly dhiin- 
'.e Marmion, Lord of Fonicnoy, a 
ver of Ihc Conqueror, obiaincd n 
af the castie and town of Tainworlh, and also 
nor of Sctivelby. in Lincolnshire. One, or 
these noble possessions, was held by the 
Ib service of bdng the royal champion, as 
ors of Marmion had formerly been lo the 
' Dukes of Normandy. But after the ensile and demesne 
of Taniwonh had passed through four siiceessivc 
bttrons from Robert, the family became extinct in the 
person of Philip de Mamiion, who died in scKli 
Edward I. without issue niale. He was succeeded 
bi his caslle of Tamwonh by AlcMander dc I'revillc, 
who nuirried Mazera, bis granil-dnughter. ll^ddwin 
lie Frcville, Alexander's descendant, in the ri'if;n of 
Richard I., by the 5tipi>oscd tenure of his castle of 
Tamuorlh, claimed the oilice of royal clianipion, and 
lo do till! service apjiertaining ; namely, on tlie day 
of coronalion. lo ri.lo, comjiletcly amud, iip.jn a 
barbed horse, into Weslminslor Hall, and (here 
lo cbnIlenEC lh( 
gainsay Ibo kin^.. 
/., .sirjnim riymok,-. (o uliom the manin o\ S;iKt\V.-^ 
'i^d d.j=L-atdod by a(ioiln;i- of ;.\ic t'j-\K«':-==K'^ '^ 
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suivaats were wont to 

received from the Im^h' 

guishes a baJlad, in wbi 



The heralds, like t 
allowed lo have great i 
llie knictits, of whose f 



thai could, wilh perfect ussuranco of safely, Ijc wm 
on nocesury emlMssies iuto Soatlond. I'liis is 
oUiuled lo In Sliuua XXI. 

Sir //ug* tht tiin>H hM^-PtLge 26. 

Were accuracy of any consequence in a ftciiiioiu 

oamulve, ibis casidlxn'x name ought 10 have been 

VViUlan ; (or WUliam Heron of Ford was husband 

1« the famotu Lady Ford, whoio siren ch.irms are 

■aid to hiivi cost our Jnmeii IV, bo dear. Moreover, 

■he ndd Williiini Heron was. at the time supjiosed, a 

pritoDBC ia Scotland, being sUREnderni tiy Henry 

I VIII.> on accaont of hb ihAiE Id the slnughtcr of Sir 

' R6bm Ker of Cleufbrd. His wife, represented in 

Ihf test ns residing al tlie Coun of Scotland, was, in 

fact, living in her own castle at Ford.— Sec Sir 

RiCHAKD Heron's curious Geaealo^y of the Ikroa 

family. 

Tkt whila a Norlhtm harper rait 
Chanttd a rhyme ff deadly feud, — 

■■ How ihe fierce Thirwalis, and Ridleys all," *c. 
-Page =6. 

In eiplanalion of this ancient ditty, Mr. Surlcos 
has furnished me with the following lixal nii-iuo- 
randum; Willimolcswick. the chief seat of lliu 
ancient family of Riiilcy, is siloalcd Iwo miles -lUivc 
Ihe conHucn^e of the Ailon and Tyne. Il was a 
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]iri,'5C'-ion of ihe Blackcl family. Hardrid 
is not nn cpiihct refcrting to horscmaii! 
i»nmi Kk-hnrd Ridley of Hardriding, thi 
anuther family ot that name, which, in thi 
Oiark-s 1. 1 was sold onaccoun of expense! 
Iiy il.i: lovaltv of tlie proprietor, the ii 
antistot of Sir Matthew Kidlcy. WiU ot 
si'inii to be William Ridley of WalUown, 
tr--m i IS situation on the gccat Roman wal 
\\M Castle, «licncc the clan ot Thirltt-all 
Ihuir njiiic, is situated on the small ^i^•e^ o 
hlmf tlie ncslem bound^iry of Northumbei 
i^i near tlic nail, and takes its name from th 
having been Ihirlcd, i.e., pierced, or bread 
\ ioinily. Featticrston Castle lies south of 
touar.ls Alston-moor. Albany Feathcrsi 
the chief of ihat ancient family, made a fig' 
riiyn of Edward VI. 

Jamis faced the cause of thai moci fr. 

1 1 -.srhcck. thjt Fkmiih couHtir/cll.—l 

1 lie slory of I'erkin Warlwck, or Rlchi 



Ijinil in behalf of his preiensiot 
ii-.i.'i/on of EngUnd. Suitc^ ■■ 
ivlmhim at tlic hend ot ccm 
iL-atctl, nftor taking \tc »« 



Fttr htrt it lamt havt frici'd aifir. 
On ScDthsh £rviiiu/. at to Dkntar.—Va^e y. 
The BairiMini of tha Kniillitli outles oF VVark. 
ffoifuim. And Bcnviuk, wsn, lU may be en^lly 
tappOMd, very iroiiblcMimB noighboura lo StoUaiid. 
Sir Rkttunl Malilana oC Uclinfton wrote n poum, 
tallrd "The lUlnil Baron'i Cwnrort ;*' w1i<-n his 
■ iMmiry o( Itlrtlir, in LaudonUlc tit» harikd by 
K>...|.„„1 |..,.i,,, ilKi EnjfllahespUla or Wark, Willi 
I:.. ■ .^,:p.::-, [ii ilii' numlKT of 300 mm. 'flic/ 

30 horses nnd marcs ; ihc whole funiiiiiro of liis 
house of Biyilic. worlh loo pounds Scots, (^'8:6:B,j 
and everything else that was poruible. 



And givta tAtm tight to lel Ihci, 
Wlien the M.-imvcils, in 1685, burnetl tl 
I.ochwaod, lliey snid (h<7 dlil so to fS\a 
JohnstotK " light to SCI her liooil." K< 
phrase inapplicablu ; for, in a. letter, 10 nl 
mislaiil llie ivfiTcncc, ilic Iviitl .it N.jiiIi 

al W;irl;»,.tlh, by ll' 



^00^1. — race 3'- 




tvas or no great stature, ba 
cimpacl ; He was a very g 
liolh in the lone-bow, and i 
liaodled his hand-gun and f 
very good woodmtui, and a 
as would not give bis heai 
beard for the uushing. He 

behaviour. He descended 
rentage, being bom al Pea 
yet, in this rebellion, an aid 
doer."— Vol. iv. p. 958, 4 
or clerical talents bad tbe 
tipon the steeple of bis own 

SainI Smalit rttired 
" Same Rosalia was oF 
i-cry noble family, and, wl 
so much the vanities of Ihi 
converse ot mankind, reso 
wholly to God Almighty, tl 
tion, forsook her father's hi 
beard of, till her body vas 

now Ibe chapel is built ; 
carried up there by the h 
place was not formerly so a 
(fie days of the Saint.-, and 
and steepy, and brcak-ne 
place, (his holy won«m 
fccOing only on v.tia<- ^ 
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lin, and creeping Into a narrow ond 
jMtdlul dcfi in a rock, which was alwQ.yi ilrupping 
. and wu hvr place of reiiremeni, us udl ns 
layer ; having worn out even the rock wilh her 
a ccrfain place, which is now opend on 
UrpOM to *huw it to Ihcxe who come here. This 
bnptt is very liuhly ndorn'd ; aod on the sjjot ivhere 
§ S&iot's dead body woB dlscover'd, which is just 
k the hola In the rock, which is open'd on 
I said, IheK it a wry fine stntue of 
tarble, reprcsenling her in n lying posture, railed In 

sllar, on whii:h Ihcy say m.isb, is liuill jubt over ii." 



mmih tb 
Upem a 



Ftinr John underst 
beads and brevi.xry, 
Kabelais. " Hut U:ir, 



psninis, to try wlii-thiT yoii 
and, beginning; ilm firhl ol tin 



n ''\-.»Y ^'.\\f Sj:»( Rule } 

/>■.'•■■; /':.\:/:/\;/if /o the dai 

•>;i.v<: A' :hc billows sou 

St. Roculus. \Si\'flu'c, St. Rul 
in Acliaiii. warned by a vision, 
l:.\v.' s.iiiod woiilwarJ, until he la 
in Sooiland, whore he founded 
The latter is still standing ; a 
iK>ubt the precise dale of its fo 
one of the most ancient edifices 
nearly frv^'r.iiiiLr the ruinous castl 
of St. Ap.vlrcws. be-ars the nai 
|vr««on. It is difficult of acccs 
wl.ic'i it is hcwcil is washeil by 
It i^ luv.iiy rv»iind. about ten f« 
i:.o same in hv-c;::. On one siii 
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Kfison 10 complain, i\\m ilie oncicni n:inif of Kill- 
lule {Cttia f/tguU) shcnlU have been siipetamlcil, 
eves in favour of the talaliir Mint of Scotland. Tlic 
nuoQ of the ahan^ ww, tlwt St. Rule is Enid to 
Imve bcoushi to ScoUand the rdk« of Sdini Aiidrcw. 

Thinel U St. Pillaris iUsad tnelf, 

Whilst spring cait/rtiaud dnams di't^\ 

And tit cratid train rtilnrc. — I'.iye 41. 

St. TilLnn was s Scottish nini of some repulnlion. 

ABlhuugli PupcTV is. with ub, suttter of aboininntion. 

rcl tlut common peopte lUll rtnain some of IIil' 

HIMmitioaiconnectnlwfthll. Tluac arc in rcnli- 

4n«, nvsNj veBi mS (pringi dedicntf^d to Si. 

PUbO, which atf. still plnccs of pllgrimnge nnd oTcm-. 

ings. even nm^riE the rroteswnla. They nrr liekl 

late occurrence, liinniics have bocn U'tE nil nielli 



TAi scenes arc desert aaa-, ant/ fare. 

When fffurish\t once a forest f.iir.-Vnse.M 

Eltiick Forest, now a ranRe of mounl^iiiiiiiis slv 

walks, was anciently resen-cd for tlic pli-;iMiif of 

royal chase. Since it was dispnrki'd. tliv mxid 

been, by di^rees, almost (oinlly deslrovrtl. nlihm 

wherever protected from Ihe sheep, copn^s soon :i 

without any planling. Wlion the fcin^ Imnltil \Il' 

6ir oflon summonca (he :irriiy ot tin- tmmUN \r- 

!mdni-.ist lih s,iort. -liicat liuiilin;-,s \u>\. o\ i 




BrMchel,iA 

— Aidt 

WttrttrttUtOuOtrndrm 
Tbe Tale of the OimIbv 
Newaric CMtle and EtbU I 
majr be found Is tha '' Bv 
In tbe UocbriuiB US., UM 
tbe Fifth's dMTter to th> bg 
(kmed, that tbe illl—ii Mdi 
a Outlaw.' 



tmparttluls 
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W, il is still frrqiH'iilprl by (lights of wilJ sw.inii ; 

tniy fdund Mr. Wordsworth's llnis- ~ 

The<«>i»an<we«St, Mary's blc 

Floai ilouUe, iwan uiil ihailuw. 

Mr the lower emremlcy of the Inke, are the rulnj 

Syhop* tower, the birih-place of Mnry Scoir, 

lileT e[ rhillp Scolt o( Dryhope. and ruinous tiy 

ndiUonal tuine of the Flower of Vurow, Sim 

Wutied to Walter Scfllt of Hnrden, no ^i^^^s 

tied for hii depTedationai than his bride for hrc 

t- Her romnntic appellnlion wns. in Intti'r 

with equal justice, coiif rrcd on Miss M:iiy 

Scott, the last of the elder bmnch of ilu> 

;n fBtiiily. The author well remcmlwrs ilic 

and spirit of the latter Flower of Varron-. 

gh age had then injured the charms which pro- 

her the name. The words usually sung to tin; 

"Twccdaide," beginning, " Whnt bcintiij'. 

Flora disclose," were composed in her lioiiour. 

Firlkaaai. Infiudalilrifr. a fin 

Halh laid Our Lady'i ihapcl lovi. — Page 51. 

w chapel of Saint Maiy of llic Ijjwcs (di huii- 
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s house are yfl visible. Being 
, it commanded a rull view of the 
isite mountaiti of Rourhope, belon 
Itself, to Lord Napier. On the le 
■r of Dryhope, mentioned in the 



Tie ■micai-JS s'-'-'ve ; 

T'lat \Vi=.trd Priests, whose iones an 

Frvm compaHy o/koly dusl. — Page 53. 

At one comer of the burial ground of 

iK'il dinpd, but without its prcclnctx, i 

' cTllcd Bin. ■ " 

■ 1 



Df tlie 



of s 



lainry. 



His s 



true of a ballad, by 1 



i&e appearance o! a baLterf, designi^d tc 
fld tbeposa. 



h"". 



Whtn, from high Wiitiy'scUisler'd fitr. 
^bttjx/ le Saint CulMtHi Hatf /sit.— Page 57. 
the Abbey of Whllby, In the Archdeaconry of 
l^veland, on the coast of Vwlahire, wu founilftl 
k((57. in consaquence of D vow of Oswy, King of 
■lliuinberiand. It cDDtained biMh monks nnd 
ll of the BcDedictlne order ; but, contrary to vhM 

jorior to the abbot. The monasieiy «as alicr- 
rIs mined by tlie Danes, and rebuilded by Wil- 
li Percy, in the rolgn of the Conqueror. TIhtc 
re no nuns there in Henry the Eigliih'a time, twr 
ig before it. The ruins of Whitby Abbey arc very 
.gni«col.l. 

Lindiiifame, an isle on the coast of North unilier- 
id, was called Iluly IsUind. front the snndity ot iis 
cient monastery, and from lis bavinE been llm 
iscopal seat of the sec of Durluini during the eavly 
es of British Ch^i^lia^ity. A sueecssion of lioly 
m hulil that ofiici' : liut llieir merits ftvrc swal- 
vcd up in tbo sii]xTinr finio of til. CiiiIiIktI. hIiu 
LS siitlli LiUhop of nnrlijiiii, and who IksHjuiiI tiu' 

oly [.1.11K1 lwliik.ii ,i:.,Ml LUilU]uily. Th,- ai,l..s 




wuu m 65s. »«»li>it P_ 
dedicated Eddftedfc di« 
service of God. ta»tl* 
which SI. Hil<ta «M tb 
idomed the jImM ttttt* 

afOnumdB 

Was chaHgel ill" « 
H'faj. ialy Hildn f 
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pelHAed, are still found about ihe rocks, nnd arc 
lermcd by Proleslant fossili^ls. Awimimita. 

The olhar miracle is Ihus nieWloncd by C.iinden ; 
"II h also ascribed to the power of her sanciiiy, ih.it 
these wild gwse, which, in the winter, fly in gruai 
Socks la ttiE liLkes and rivers unfroieti in the sonlhcm 
|iarts. Id the gnat amniement of every one, fall 
down snddenly upon the ground, when they are in 
fttvr flight Orel cenun neigbbouring fields hi^re- 
haboms; a relation I sbotild not have made. If 1 had 
nbt received it from several credible men, l!iii those 
who are less inclined to heed supers Lition, attribute il 
to some occult quality in the gtound, and to some- 
what of antipathy between il and the geese, such as 
they say is beiwixi wolves and scyllarools ; For. that 

sympathies and antipathies, arc implanted In ii nny 
things by provident Nature for tlie presetiaiion of 
them, is a thing so evident, that cver}'lKxly grants 
it." Mr. Charlton, in his IlisLory of Whitby, poinlf 
out the Inie origin of the fabie. from Iho number <if 
sea-gulls thai, when flying Trum a storm, often :^li^lit 
near Whitby ; and from Ilic noodcocks, ami ciilur 

on shore, o^er a long lliglil. 

///j Mh-< rcsling-placc, of oU. 
ll.no ojl Ihiir p:ilr:.« iluwxnl. Ihry lohi.—\\\zc f«i. 
St. Cutliliert nas. in the choice of bis seivikluv . 
one of rhc mom njEilnhJe anil iinieawinaWc ■i.\™\i i\\ 
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, hSs cBrrittge 


became imuiovabie at a phc 


■f named 


Wanllnw, 


r Wardilaw. Here the SUml 


chose his 


ptaec of residence ; and all who have seen 


Durham 


musi adrali. 


thai, if dUncull In his choice, h 


e evinced 


toMe In M 


length fixing 11. It is said, 


that the 




le preoiio 


ipot of the -Salm's scpuliure, which is only 




to (biee persons M a lintB. Wlien oni^ 




■'waniiaa usocUte to them. In his room. 




Judged fil ti 


) be the deposilary of so v.; 


liuublc il 



Ettn Shetland's daunlliss ii«f, and heir, b 
Btfire his standard fed.— Va^e 70. 

Every one has heard, that wlien David I., « 
son Henry, invaded Northumberland in iij 
English host marched nEainst them lUHier Ih 
banner of Si, Culhbcrt ; to llie cflicxcy of u'lii 
imputed the great victory which lliey obtiiiniil 
bloody bnlllu of Nortliallcrlon. or Culon-moiir 
conductors u'crc at least as much indi.'liu-il 
jealousy and intractability of the dittuivni iril» 
composed David's army ; among tvhmn. sk 
lioncd in the text, were the (ialwi'cians. lli.- I 
of Sir.uli-ayi!.', ilie niL-n of Ti-violiialo aiul \a. 

aisurted (In: cause of die lim|>icss Ma.i.l 

/:./;-■■'/ Alfred spl.hi-"t •••• llie rhin,-. 




sunipluous dinner pre 
filling .1 morsel, (w 

:1c and the penance,) [ 
got to the river Tees. 



and pass [here by ihe name of Si. Cuililieri'^ Beads. 
While al ihii toil:, he is supposed to slL during the 
lughl upon a ccnaln rock, and use anoLlicr as hi^ 
anvil. This story viSL perhaps crediied in former 
Uays; at least Ihe Saint's legend, contahi^ bmnc not 
more pmbable. 

Oil CoftoM^— Page 71, 
f . C«olwedfj or Culwulf, King of Nortlrambi^rinnd, 
'■flomtabad. in the eighth oenluiy. He was a man of 
some learning : for Ihe venerable Bedc dcdioatts to 
him his "Ecelcsla^Lical lIl.Morv." Hu abiiitatod 
the throne about 738, and relired 10 Holy Island, 
where he died in the odour of sanctity. Saint its 
Colwulf was, however, 1 fear Ihe foundation i)f the 
penance-vauli does not correspond with his clia- 
raeter ; for it is recorded among his memi'r.il'ilia, 
that, finding the nit of the isLind raw MiA cold, ho 

privilege of using wine ot ale. If any riijid antii|naiy 
insists on this objection, lie is welcome [n mipjunc 
the penanco-vauU was intonded, by the fouiulir, for 
the more genial jmrpost-s of a ci^liar. 

These penilailLiI vaults were Ihe tJ,-/ss,/^v:iW/:- of 
German convents. In the ttirlier and nioro ri;;id 
times of moaistic disci|iline, Ihoy uero sonifiiines 



I sfTverily were to be adopted. But their 

lent asc, Bl Implied bf the oune, «u v 

pcTfonniBg pen « iip« i, < 



Intiquo chanddier. 

^ Bji aodent priarj- at'Tyn^BoAk 

li ue dtuued on «U|fa na^pclM; 

iiuijt a vow wu made to Iks dita* 

i» who draw tMMidi tiB 




iE^ of TynEraouth, pnwsted St. CuUmH (jrt 
tvith ji f.'.tt windm^^heel, in a ~ ' 

[ Tuda, who had Mot Un » cofln: 
^ of Whitbj, and of Hotj- Iibw^ 
if nuns al Tynonouth. In the tdgn 
:.-' \'i,: . s an ajiBchrcmlnn. Tbo annn«i]rit 
lil^mi i-i alu^ther ficdtioui. Inleed, Si 
berl WJ5 unlikely to pennit ■ " 
; for, " -- - - 



ICiiili 



ic mentioned, and bla can^rtn; «a a 
ig acquaintimcewilh the abbess of Coldingham, 
iruinly bated ibe whole female hx ; and. Id 
Sc of a slippeiy trick played on him bjr an Itiih 
«.=, lie. after death, inflicted severe pmancei 00 
i! presumed 10 ftpproadi iiiliUiL & cmain 
'Stance of his shrine. 
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Oh iiioi Iki wallviot h imhse 

Aliot witiiH 014 ftHH*.— Pjigo 7B. 

It ts well known, thni the religious, nlio broke 

their vowt of chastity, wd^ subjected \o ilit; same 

penalty ea the Roman veiinls in tt similar cise. A 

small niche. sufBoient la encloM their bodies, wns 

made in the massive wall of tho oonvent ; a slender 

,plu«nca of food sad water woa dqioslted in it, and 
'' tbeKwful worili. VADg IH PACK^ trtre the ii^nal far 
imnrnring [he criminal. Tt is not likely tlmt, in Intler 
times, iliis punislimoni was oft^n resoricil lo ; but, 

some years ago discovered Ihe remains of a fenialH 
skeleton, which, from the shape of llie niche, and 
position of the figure, seemed to be that of an ini- 






e talc of "Tlic Friars of Hemic 
ic gay o; 



comfonably ; anil his wife dccoralvil li 
a scarlet kink, and a bell of silk a 
tings upon her fingers ; and fcas 
with rabblls. c:i|")iis, partridge!! 

was not for w.inl of cncuuiagi'iiii 



d llOT 



• • 



hostels are but mamereiu, i 
r ' find reception in the houses 

m 

The death of a de. 

Among other omens to 
given among the Scottish p 
the "dead-bell," cxplainc 
Hogg, to be that tinklin| 
country people regard as 
some friend's decease. H> 
pose in the *' Mountain Bai 

The Goblin Ha 

A vaulted hall under the 
or Yester, (for it bears eith 
constniction of which has 



moN. 



33> 



led dovm to <^'^ ^ ^hrf 

sioodforso"ri"^^<rf 
. esieniai ait '" jf n 

^ lenanled hy^^^ ^ ^^n, by 
,^, 35 I ''f^;„„ upon visitioe 

th a poweti"' Here ti" * 

his disgrace vo n» 



t 1 . 
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I Al h^m vjMm that Mesicd night; 
j IVtem yaviniiig gratiei, and dying gtean. 
I Pttdaim'd heir s empire ovtrthraain. — Page iiS. 
I It is a popular article of railh, Ihat \hai<: uho are 
itom on Christmas, or Good Fridsy. hove tlie ptiww 
VoS sedQe spiiils, end Even of commanding them. 
|^1i« Si»iuards Imputed the hag];anl and dutvn~cast 
pbeks of ibdr Philip It. lo the dlaagreealilc visLons to 
Vhich this privilege subjected him. 

The Elfin Warrior dt'th witlJ 
Ufen Iht innvn hills irtait.— Pago laj. 
The following extract from the Es.'iny upon the 
Fairy Superstitions, in " The Minstrelsy of tin- Scot- 
tish Border," vol. ii.. will show whence nmny of the 
particulnrs of the combat tivtwecn Alexander 111. 
and Ihc Gohlin Knight are dcrii-cO ;— 

Gcrvasc of Tilbur>' [Otia /aferijl .ip, Kcri/'l. 
rtr. Brunsvlc, vol. i. p. 797,) reLilcs the following 
popukir slory concerning a fairy knight ; "Oslieri, a 
bold and powerful bnion, visited a. noble family in 
Ihe vicinity of Wandlehiiry, in ihe bishopric of ]'ly. 
Among other stories related in the social linlt' of his 
friends, who. according 10 ciisloni, anuL^i'd oai-h 
Diher by repeating ancimt tales and tr.idiiinns. he 

an ndJDCcni plain by nioonli^iil. and ciuilli-ngeil an 




n wiibDut llic Jimils of the plain, which vta: 
surrounded by an aniienl enirenchment. On rcpeal- 
iug tbe challenge, he was instanily nisailed by an 
Hdi'eisary, whom he quickly unhorsed, and seited 
(he reins of his sleed. During this operalion. iiis 
ghostly opponent sprung up, and daning his sp«ar. 
hke a javelin, at Osbert, wounded turn in [he Ihigh. 
Osben returned in triumph with ihe horse, which h< 
eammitled to the care of his servants, Tbe hotae 
was of a sable colour, as well as liis whole acooi 
ments, and apparoitly of great iMsuty end vigour> 
He remained with liis keeper till coek-crowing, when, 
with eyes flashing fire, he tented, spumed [lie ground, 
and vanished. On disaiming himself, Osbert per- 
ceived Ihat he was wounded, and that one oi 
sicel-bools was full of blood." Gervase addi, thai, 
" as long as he hved, the scar of his wound openei 
afresh on the ajiniversary of the e\'e ori which h 
encountered the spirit.'' — Less fortunate was th 
g:iUant Bohemian knight, who, ttavelling by uight, 
with a single companion, '* came in sight of a Fairy 
host, arrayed under displayed banners Despisii^ 
the remonstrances of his friend, the knight pricked 
forward to, break a lance with a champion, who 
vanced from the ranks apparently in defiance, 
companion beheld the Bohemian overthrown, hone 
nnd man, by his atrial adversary ; and retumin, 
'he spot next morning, he found the mangled cotisa j 
of the knight and sleed.'-Hitrarckj of Biased 

' Asides' uf<^ insmces Ot tA&u ^.vo^irj *«« 
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2d, many others might be alleged in support of 
eying Fairy machinery in this manner. The 
t of Glenmore, in the North Highlands, is 
ved to be haunted by a spirit called Lhavi- 
T, in the array of an ancient warrior, having a 
iy hand, from which he takes his name. He 
s upon those with whom he meets doing battle 
him ; and the clergyman, who makes up an 
mt of the district, extant in the Macfarlane MS., 
e Advocates' Library, gravely assures us, that, 
s time, Lham-dearg fought with three brothers 
n he met in his walk, none of whom long 
ved the ghostly conflict. Barclay, in his " Eu- 
mion," gives a singular account of an officer who 
ventured, with his servant, rather to intrude 
. a haunted house, in a town in Flanders, than 
ut up with worse quarters elsewhere. After 
ig the usual precautions of providing fires, lights, 
unms, they watched till midnight, when, behold ! 
evered arm of a man dropped from the ceiling ; 
was followed by the legs, the other arm, the 
c, and the head of the body, all separately. The 
bers rolled together, united themselves in the 
?nce of the astonished soldiers, and formed a 
itic warrior, who defied them both to combat, 
r blows, although they penetrated the body, and 
itated the limbs, of their strange antagonist, 
as the reader may easily believe, little effect on 
lemy who possessed such powets ol s«M-\ivi\cycv \ 
Ud his efforts make more cffecV\xa\ '\rcv\.\e.ss\^vi 
them. How the combat termmaXt6. \ <J^Q ^"^ 
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exactly remember, and have not the book by me; 
but I think the spirit made to the intruders on his 
mansion the usual proposal* that they should re- 
nounce their redemption ; which being declined, he 
was obliged to retreat. 

The quaighs were deep, — Page 123. 
A wooden cup, composed of staves hooped together. 

In other pace than forth hey ode, — Page 127. 

Used by old poets for went. 

Close to the hut, no more his own, 
Close to the aid he sought in vain, 
'J' he morn may find the stiffen d swain. — Page 133. 

I cannot help here mentioning, that, on the night 
in which these lines were >Mitten, suggested, as they 
were, by a sudden fall of snow, beginning after sun- 
set, an unfortunate man i>erished exactly in the 
manner here described, and his body was next morn- 
ing found close to his own house. The accident 
happened within five miles of the farm of Ashestiel 

His rustic kirns loud rroelry. — Page 133 
Kirn, i,e. the Scottish harvest-home. 

Srarre had lamented Forbes paid, ^c. — Page 135. 
Sir William Forbes ol VWsXx^q, \?.-M:Qnet ; un 
crjuallcd, perhaps, m iVie de^xcci orAx\eCvs\(iv\.^ •jS^'e 
tion entertained for bim b^ \vvs it\v.vvv\s, ^ns^W ^ 
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S general rspecl and esteem 
s "Life of BeattiE," whon 


of Scotland at lai 


inii 


tmnised ta life, as well S3 


celebrated after 


liis 


oease, was not long pubtisbed, before the bene 
II and aSeclionalc biograplier was called to fol 
e subject of his narrative. This melancholy cs 

latn ibis introduction is addressed, with one of 


E 


QlliajD's daughters 







This peraonage is a strolling demon, or cfnt 

.onastery as a scullion, and played tlie monlis ni.vny 
ranks. »e was also .i sort of Robin Goo.ilfllou-, 
id Jack o' L.intliem. It is in allusion lo dils mis- 
lievous demon that Milton's cloivn speaks,— 

Slic wu pinched, and pulled, &he ulj. 
And hi bf/riaT's /aalken l«l. 

"The History of Fri.ir Rush " is of exircme rarity, 
nd, for some time, ci-en Hit existence of Sueli a l»H)k 
■as doubled, nllhnush it is expressly alluded to by 
leginald Scott, in his " Discovery of Witehcr.ift." 1 
ave pcrusecl a cojiy in the valuable libiary of my 
riend Mr, Ilcl^r ; and I observe, from Mr. Reloe's 
•AntviloU's of fjlfnlun:.,- thai V\iCTC is ok: "vc^n 
a-Jhni collection of (he M.iripus o? S-wHoti\. 






.. r S^? of the anaciir 

^^> din Fsdd" dtspaidi 

E'3body bm Set Detvi 

i::'cssage of defiiDce 

I: «^as often an oOk 

snas, to receiii-e lore 

' i^ himself did this bone 

Jj 40- Indeed, the oat 

-^ bears reference lo 1 

- i ro\-aI messages and c 

- " ;t The office of heial 

..'i of the utmost impoi 

.( Kings-at-arms, who | 

't proportionailj solemi 

of a ro\-al coronatioi 

made wth nine instec 

sake and kinsman of S 




ID^ his lands I 
struck, with his Sst, the Uon King-al 
reproved him for his folliea. Nor was he restored, 
bul at the Lion's earnest solicitation. 

Crichlnun Caj/it.~Fage 148. 
A large ruinous castle on the banks of Ihc Tynp, 
I about seven miles from Edinburgh. As indicaii^d in 
'' the text, it was built at di^erent times, and Hiih n very 

Tile oldest part of the building is n narrow keep, or 
tower, such as formed the mansion of a lesser Scottish 

that there is now a large court-yard, surrounded by 
buildings of difierent ages. The eastern front of the 
court is raised above a portico, and decorated n it li en- 
tablatures, bearinjT anchors. All the stones of this 
front are cut into diar 
jeclions of which have 
fince. The inside of this part of the building apiiears 
to have contained a gallery of great lenglli, and un- 
common elcs-inee. Access was given to it by a 
magnificent staircase, now quite destroyed. Tlie 

rowtn-s ; and the whole seems to have been far nmie 
splendid Ihaii was usual in Scottish casUcs. Tin- c.isile 
belonged orisinally to the Chancellor, Sir \\illiani 
Crichton, and probably o«ed to him its first cnlarse- 
ment, as well as its being taken by the Earl of tKsit 

h/s prciiLtx-ssor, lLat\ Willi^xm. XidntaiiOi. » ■^■*^' 




Q f/bea the i 



tLflon. «d a« ^ 

,1' "'-'•''''■<■ -n,.. 



WARM ION. 

Earl Adam HepkHTtt. — Page 150. 

He was the s«ond Ea.rl of Bolhwell, and ft 

field of Flodden, where, according lo iin 

Engljab poet, he diaiiDguished himself by :i 

aLtempt to retrieve the day : — 

Then on lbs Scottish part, nghl proud. 
The EulofliatiiveatluinQUt brasi, 

Ajid Bteppiiia forthr wiUi itomach gLiod, 
Into the enenuci throng ho thnut ; 

hB&aollHmU'. BalkmrU! cricJ buld. 



Ftir that a mesangcrfioat Heaven, 

/« vain to yames had eouusel given 
A^aiuti the English viar.—'^^c 153. 
Tliis story ts told by Pitscotlie with c 
simplicity : '"The King, seeing that Frajicc could gut 
no support of him Ibrthnl lime, mndcaprocLintiiioii, 
full lut^lily. throu^'h all the realm of Scoil.inil. iioili 
east and ucst, south nnil north, as uclt in llio '\i\vh ns 

nnd sihtueii yen.r5, lli:it tlicy sliimkl lie ready, wiiliiti 
trtciily davs, to i>ass Willi hiin, with forty days vic- 
inal, and io inccl at the Utirroii-mUH q( VAmXw.t'fi.-^, 
.11,1 ilH-n- lu las^ furwjrtl where Vic vA'iii^'^- \'>:^^\^'^- 
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cliance and fortune in his 
time, there came a man, c 
the kirk door, and belted ei 
clotli ; a pair of brotiking! 
the jjreat of his legs ; with 
conform thereto ; but he ! 
hut syde (long) red yellow 
liaflcts (cheeks), which wa 
but his forehead was bald 
be a man of two-and-fifty 
staff in his hand, and cam 
lorils, crying and speiring i 
ing, he desired to speak 
List, lie came where the K: 
at his prayers ; but when I 
him little reverence or sa" 



^...^m:..^ ^, 
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do it, thou will be cantounded and brought to 

" By this man hid spoken ihir words unto the 
King's grace, the evening-song was near done, and 
the King paused on ihir words, studying to give him 
RD answer ; but,- in the meanlime^ before ihc King's 
ejna. and in the presence of aS the lords ih.it were 
about him for Ibe time, this man vanished away, nnd 
CQuId DO ways be seen or comprehended, but van- 
ished away as he had been a blink of the sun, or a 
whip of the whirlwind, and could no more be seen. 
I heard say. Sir David Lindesay, Lyon-herauld. and 
John Inglis the marshai, who were, at lli.ii lime, 
young men, and special servanis to Ihc Kind's gnce, 
were standing presently beside the King, who 
thought to have laid liands on this man, tliat tlicy 
might have speired further tidings at him : Hut all 
for nought ; they could nut touch him ; for he van- 
ished Eiway betwixt them, and «ns no monj seen." 

pressive Inngu^ige, lells lEie same siory. anil c|UiiIcs 

the personal information of our Sir Diivid l.indesay. 

The King's llironc, in St Catharine's aislu, wliieh 

lie had ciBistnicled for himself, witli iwelvo sl:ill-i for 



n.- wilJ-buti Mfi.—Pasf 153. 
1 .1111 gl,id of an opporlnni4 to d'scTftit'Nvc ■^i "^ 
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, Sprtud aU the . 


Burough-nmar Mm.— Vase 


■.63. 


The Boroufh, 


or Common Moor of Ecii 




1 was of very great 


exienl, reaching from the s 


.outhem 


waUs of Ihe city 


to the bottom of Braid H 


ills. It 




forest ; and, in that slate, 




1 great a nniBatice, 




iiiburgh 


^ had permission granted to them of building 




Kiaflerles, projecting over the street, in r 


.rder to 


W encourage them li 


) consume the lltnter ; nh 


ich they 



e done very effectually. When Jan 
IV. mustered the array of the kingdom there, in 
1513, the Borough-moor »-as, according to Haw- 
thoniden, "a licld spacious, and deliglnful by llic 
shade of many stately and aged oaks." Upon lliat, 
and similar occa^ons, the royal standard is tra- 
ditionally said 10 have been displayed from the Hare 
St.ine, a high stone, now built iiilo llie bmII, on tlie 
left hand of the highway lending towards Braid, not 
far from the head of Bumlsfield Links. The Hare 
Stane probably derives its name from the British 
word //iir, signifying an army. 

^Ind Ihirc were Borlliwicf! sisters sevf7i. -['atcc iGs. 

Srri!//. /iTKHOH. feasil. hu/Jiv/.—j:\f:<: 165. 
Dach of these feudal ensigns intimated the different 
rank of those cnlitled to displiiy Ilicm. 

y:if re.f./j' /./o« r.imp'd in ^dM.— ta,¥.c \«!- 
Thc HeJ/ijjoiiH arms of Si;o\.\ciui. ^-^ ■i>J^^^ -^ 
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Could win /h/ l{.y.U J/, 
Mr. Ellis, fn hb valiul 
••SpecltDeni of Roman™," 
OOtlllig lestimony cf La 1 
espKcfally iho \\,U ce I-i Rl 
Anglo-Normn K iu;i ni 
- ■ produc-d 
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This 15 nc roMital esagg 
eoanties of EnijJanct, dislinE 
of Ibis ralnioriJinary Icnj 
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Thus, at the battle of Bhcfchwrty ba w m i As 
troops of Henry VII. and the Coraish iiuiu|^ eB l» 
in 149^ the bridge of Dartfoid was defended by a 
picked band of archers finom the rebel aimy,." i^ion 
arrows." says Holinshedt "vere in length a fidl 
cloth-yard." The Scottish, aooording to Aadnm, 
had a pioveib, that every English andior carried 
under his belt twenty-four Soots, in allnrion to hb 
bundle of unerring shafts. 

t 

He saw the hardy burghers there 

A/arch arnCd^ ou/oot, roith faces hare, — Page 184. 

The Scottish buigesses were, like yeomen, ap- 
pointed to be armed with bows and sheaves, swoid, 
buckler, knife, spear, or a good axe instead of a 
bow, if worth ;f 100 : their armour to be of white or 
bright harness. They wore white hats, i^,, bright 
steel caps, without crest or visor. Qy an act of 
James IV., their Toeapon-shawings are appointed to 
be held four times a-year, imder the aldermen or 
bailiffs. 

Oh foot the yeomen too, — Page 184. 

BoTV's and quivers were in vain recommended to 

the peasantry of Scotland, by repeated statutes; 

spears and axes seem imiversally to have been used 

instead of them. Their defensive armour was the 

plntc-jack, hauberk, or brigantine ; and their missile 

\y capons cross-bows ajud cuVNedws.. Ml wore swords 

of excellent temper, accoidvcv^ Vo ^^\Xexv\ ^^A-a. 

yoluniinous Iiandkercbid IO^m^ \:^^vl x.^0^. - ^.^vV^x 



roll), but for CHtling," 
used in Ihe Scottish ami 
battle of Flodden, mcntio 



and lano 



When the feudal array of the kingdom « i!5 called 
forth, each man was obliged to appear vviili forty 
days' provision. Wlien Ihis waa eipcndcd. wliith 
took place before the battle of Flodden, tiie army 
melted away of course, Alniost all the Acotlish 
Ibnxx, except a few knights, men-al-Brms, ^nd the 
Botder^irickcTS, who foimed excellent light cavalry. 



Following, i.e. ftiidal retainers. 

A banquti rich, and cosily wiira.—Vagf. [8g. 
In all transaclions pf ^^tkiI or pifiiy intpoTiAtice, 
and among whomsoever lairing place, it would seem, 
that a. present of wine was a. uniform nnd indis- 
pensable preliminary. It was not lo Sir John 
Falslaff alone thai such an introductory preface was 
necessary, however well judged and acceptable on 
the pan of Mr. Rrook ; for Sir Ralph Sadler, while 
on an embassy to Scotland in i539-4a mcniions, 
with complacency, "the same night came Rolhes;»y 
(the herald so calledl W top ^.^mu, ™i V.^wn'^v w: 
lu'ne from iJic kin^, bov\i ■aKiVc mi6 tci" ^Ct'S''''' 
^J:l/<,», p. 39. 
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, Lady Ford from this scandal : tha 
id went, however, between the armies c 
iurrey, is certain. See Pinkerton's j 
Ihe authorities he refers to, vol. ii. p. 99 
Ford had been, in 151 1, in some sort acc( 
slaughter of Sir Robert Ker of Cessford, 
the Middle Marches. It was commi 
brother the bastard, Lilbum, and Sta 
Borderers. Lilbum, and Heron of 
delivered up by Henry to James, an 
prisoned in the fortress of Fastcastle 
former died. Part of the pretence of 
negotiations with James was the lil 
husband. 

Fbr the fair Queen of France 
Sent him a turquoise ring, and glove 

"Also the Queen of France \^Tote 
the King of Scotland, calling him he 
him that she had suffered much rebul 
the defending of his honour. She 
that he would recompense her aga' 
his kingly support in her necessity 
that he would raise her an army, 
foot of ground on English groun 
To that effect she sent him a rir 
A^ith fourteen thousand French ci 
expenses." Pitscottie, p. iio.- 
— probably this fatal gift is, wi 
and dagger, preserved in the C 
Lxfndon. 
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Arckilaid Bel/-fkt-Cif.—P;igp BOO. • 
Archibald Douglas. Eart of Angus, a nun remark- 
able for streagtTi of body and mmd, acquired the 
papular name of BtH-tAe-Cal, upon the follDwing re- 
markable occasion :— James the Tliird, of whom Rl- 
scottic complains, thai he (Jclighlpd more in music, 
and " policies of building," Ihan in hunliDg. hawk- 
ing, and other noble exercises, vas so ill advised, ai< 
TO make favourites of bis an:bit€Ct5 and musidans. 
whom the same historian irrevereDlly terms maious 
and fiddlers. HLs nobility, who did not sympathiic 
with the King's respect for the fine arts, were ex- 
tremely incensed at the honours conferred on those 
persons, particularly on Cochrane, a. mason, who had 
been created Earl of Mar; and, seizing the oppor- 
tunity, when, in 14B3. the King had convoked the 
whole arruy of the country to march against the En- 
glish, they hdd a midnight council in the church of 
lAuder, for the purpose of forcibly removing these 
minions hrom the King's persoiL When all had 
agreed on the propriety of this measure. Lord Gray 
told the assembly the apologue of the Mice, who had 
formed a resolution, that it would be highly advan- 
tageous to their community to tie a bell roimd the 
cat's neck, that they might hear her approach at a 
distance ; but which public measure unfortunately 
miscarried, from no mouse being willing to unde^ 
take (he task of fastening the bell. "I under- 
stand the moral," sai4 Ktv^js.- 



e propose may 1 



,t \a.cVi ci.«™;\oti.\ ■^a. 
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Againtl fie viar had Angus ilood. 

And chaftd his royal Lord. — Page 201. 
AogUE -was an old man when the war agninst Eng- 
land was resolved upon. He eameslly spoJ;:: agjinst 
ihat measuie from its commencntnenl ; and, on the 
eve of the balile of Flodden, remonstroted so freely 
upon the impolicy of fighling. that the King said to 
htm, with scorn and indignntloti, " if he ^vas afraid, 
' bs trdght go home." The Earl bant inio lefin at 
this insupportable insult, and retired ncconiingly, 
leaving his sons, George, Master of Angus, and Sir 
Wilham of Glenbervie, 10 command his folloivcrs. 
They were both slain in Ihe battle, with two luiiuircci 
gentlemen of the name of Etonglas. The agcil luirl, 
bioken-hearled at the calamities of his lioiise mid his 
country, retired into a religious house, wliero lie died 
about a yenr after the lield of Flodden. 

Then rest you in Tatitalhn ^e/rf.— P.igc 202. 

The ruins of Tantallon Castle occupy a high rock 

projecting into the German Ocean, about tno miles 

east of North Berwick. The building is not seen till 

and the land. The circuit is of large c^ti'nt, fi'nci^a 
upon three sides by tlie precijiie 






[loublc ( 






a prlnci|Ktl castle 
e Douglas family, and when the Earl of Angus 
banishcrl, in i=;!7. It continued W 'mi'A istfi. 

i for us rL-ductioii, \.otto*cii.^xom.'i\c'^-'-'»'^'^ 



pagtunl. 



Man 



p-^.— P,i 



ige 209. 



A German general, who ci: 
sent by the Dochess of Burgundy with Lamb 
nd. He WRS deremed and killcnl al Slokefid 

The mime Is preaeivedby ihni uf tlie field t 
which i3 cailed, aftar him, Swan-iiiuor.— Thi 
aong! aboDl him long cuirew ro ^t,^rvA..— 
aataliaa prefixed to Rnsws'a jAncieiit S( 



Marnilon, in llie reign of Kin; 
liaiti uf Newbury desaibcs iii 
my (ictiljoiis hero ; ' ' JJamo bi. 



'.fire 



tullo . 



<mp.i, 



Tills 



laving cipdled the Monks Tion^ Uie church 
vcntry. wa* not longof eJiperieiicing the divin 
mtrnt, as the same monks, no doubt, termed 1 
nsler. Having waged > feudal w.ir with the 
Cbesler, Mannion's horse fell, a^ Ijl- chatted 
vnn of his troop, aEains' a. body uf the Eai 
lowers : the rider's thigh being I iriikcn By the f 
head wai cut off bf a common (oW-«J£c«.' 
could retxive any succour. Ttic -tfwJ* WJ 
of Newbury. 



by 




r'Hf.— Page a 



-riiKCB33. 



..^ i^uglish drama. 
>so teste,) we were wont, during my 
he characters of the apostles, at le: 
and Judas Iscariot ; the first had tl 
d carried a sword, and the last t 
the dole of our neighbours' pluml 
ited. One played a champion, ai 
traditional rhymes ; another was 

Alexander, King of Macedon. 

was also, occasionally, I believe, 
. In all, there was a confused rese 
ancient mysteries, in which the chara 
;, the Nine Worthies, and other popu 
were usually exhibited. 

** pretty fellows in their day." — Pag" 
dbal was a pretty fellr"- 




■; ;^>MT.-tLyliiilovillaBeof Frar 

]■ .■ I'.imil^t'f llial n.ime. The r 
^i..:iv di'liiilitriil v;ilu4. on .1 rJ^ng 
•.t inily uf one of ibcm stanils tl 
■,i l!ic sulijivt of many siiperstitiou 
v ivlin-ial by ihi! iiiijjhbouring | 
I '..-t IViron of Fnuichi'mont dcp 
:■■ \.iu\ls uf tlie cisllo, a ponUen 
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itUTOUS enough to loach the chest, is instantly 
J wilh the palsy. Upon one occasion, a priest 
olcd piety was brought 10 the vaoll ; he used all 
i arts of exoroism 10 persuade hil infernal majesty 
I vacate hjs seat, but in vain ; the huntsman re- 
mained immoveable. Al last, tnoued by ihe earnest- 
ness of the priest, he told him, that be would agree 
J to resign the cheat, if the exerciser would sign his 
' name with blood. Bui Ihe pries! undErsiond his 
meaning, and refused, as by ihal act bt would have 
delivered over his soul to the Devil. Yet if anybody 
can discover the mystic words used by the person 
who deposited the treasure, and pronounce them, the 
Bend must instantly decamp. 1 hid many stories of 
A similar nature from a peasant, who had himself 
Bceri the Devil, in the shape of a great cat." 

T/U very firm af Hilda fair, 
HnvcHitg upon thi sunny air. — Page 2415. 
"I shall only produce one insunce of Ihe great 
veneration paid to Lady Hilda, which still prevails 
even in these oiu days ; and that is, the constant 
opinion, that she rendered, and still renders, iierself 
visible, on some occasions, in die Abbey of Sirean- 
sliolh, or Whitby, where she so long resided. At a 
particular time of the year, (via. in ih^ summer 
months,) at ten or eleven in the forenoon, the sun- 
beams fall in the Inside of the northern pj-tt ot *«. 
choir; and 'lis then thai (tie BpoMaloi?,, *^vi w»^^ 
on the 9-est side of Whitby ctordn-'jaT&.'TO '^-'^V^ ,^ 
see the mosl northeily pail ot 1^^c »^>i^~i '^"^ 



I • • '« SIB 



1 



i:i (i:v.' (;f the highest windows •.. 

('i a ADiihin, arrayeil in a shroud. Thougn wc ^. 
Certain this is only a reflection caused by the splen- 
dour of the sunbeams, yet fame reports it, and it is 
constantly believed among the Milgar, to be an ap- 
pearance of I^dy Hilda in her shroud, or rather in a 
j^lorified state; before which, I make no doubt, the 
r.ipists, even in these our days, ofifer up their prayers 
with as much zeal and devotion, as before any other 
ima;;e of their most glorified saint." — Cha&LTON's 
J a story of Whitby, p. 33. 

Twisel Glen. — Page 254. 

"Wlierc James encamped before taking post 00 

I'lodden. 



A Bishop by the altar stood. — Page 256. 

IjJI The wcH-knoHH Ga>^-ain Douglas, Bishop of Dtu 

kcld, son of Archibald Bell-the-Cat, Earl of Angc 
-u^r of a Scottish metrical version of I 



— ^^^«»^*^««l ^^« ^^f^^^mm ^^f 
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The hn^c and sioceping hrand.— F 

Angiis had strength and personal acti 
spending to his courage. Spans of Ki 
favourite of James IV., having spoken of 1 
the Earl met him while hawking, and, 
him to single combat, at one blow cut i 
thigh-bone, and killed him on the spot, 
could obtain James's pardon for this slaug^ 
was obliged to yield his castle of Hermi 
change for that of Bothwell, which was so 
lion to the family greatness. The sword 
he struck so remarkable a blow, was pres^ 
descendant, James, Earl of Morton, aft( 
gent of Scotland, to Lord Lindesay of 
when he defied Bothwell to single com! 
berry HilL — See Introduction to the Mitt 
Scottish Border ^ p. ix. 



• '-A tl.. 



unscathed to ^ 
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At this saying the Earl was liighly offended, [ind 

lir Patrick, seeing Iho Eatl's fury, 

but he was chased near Edinburgh 

Ihey left him ; and had it not been hi^ led hoi-se 

_,„i so tried and good, he had beea taken.' — I'lTS- 

(prriE's Hiitery, p. 39. 

A Ullir fargid! Saint Judr la sf ted. 
Did nvrinighl a /au! a deed !~Page a 
Lest the reader should partake a( the Earl's a.ito- 
Idshment, and consider the crime as Inconsistent 
with the manners of the period, 1 have 1.0 remind 
jiro of the tiumerous forgeries (jiartly ewcutcd by a 
female assistant) devised by Robert d Anoi;, to for- 
ward his suit against the Couniess Matilda ; viliich, 
Ibeing detected, occasioned his flight into England, 
piA proved the remote cause of Edward the Third's 
memorable wars in France. John Harding, also, 
was eipressly hired by Edward IV. to forge such 
documents as might appear to establish the claim 
ttf fealty asserted- oyer ScoUand by the English 



Wicre Ltmtts catvenl elosed thar march.— V. a66. 
This was a Cisterllan house of isl^ion. now almost 
oitirdy demolished. It is situated hem i-oVi^KtsaM., 
Bhnost opposite to Comhffl, oad caDaitop™Al ■^'*' 
neat to I-loddea Field. 




of Flodden, Surrey'a head-quan 

d, and King Jnn 
□n the ridge of Flcnldeii-hill, one o 
lowest emimaices detached from therit _ 
The "nil, a deep and slow river. wiodedU 

On tlie morning of the glh Si 
Surrey msrched in a norlh-weslerly din 
crossed the Till, with his von and aitHlajA 
bridge, nigh where Ihol river joins the X 
rear-guard coluinn passing about a mile hs 
ford. This moTcment had the double effeo^ 
his army belwcen King James and hia sq^ 
Scotland, and of striking tbe Scottish ni(l4 
surprrse, as he seems to have reLed on OA 
the river In tiii fninL But as the passage, I 
the bridge and through the ford, was c^ 
alow, ii seems possible thai the English d 
been attacked to great advantage while 1 
with these natural obstades. I Itnow not U 
impute James's forbearance lo want of mill 
or to the romantic declaration which Pilsc 
m his mouth, •■ ibat he was determined ti 
eOQinies tvtore him on a plain field," and 
wou[d suffer no interniption to be siven 



^'"•^^ "tight thty sec tin full array 
Ofeiihtr host, for deadly fray.— "fT^-^ 
^ reader cannot here expect. aS>ii a> 
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of Flodden ; but, so far a? is nocpEinri' to 

stand Ihe romance, I beg to remind him, iliol, 

1 Ihe English army, by Iheir skilful counlcr- 

ch, were fairly placed betvfeen King Jnmis and 

, own country, the Scottish monarch resolved to 

ghl ; and, setting 6re to his tents, descended from 

.he ridge of Flodden to secure the neighbouring 

eminence of Biankstone, on which that viUagc is 

buiH. Thus the two armieB me*, almost withnut 

seeing each other, when, according ID the old poem 

of 'Flodden Field," 

Th= English line MrelchM eist and weii. 

And touihward were [heir faces set ; 
The Scottish nonhward proudly presl. 

The EngliBh army advanced in four diusiona. On 
the right, which first engaged, were the sons of Eail 
Surrey, namely, Thomas Howard, the Admiral of 
England, and Sir Edmund, (he Knight Marshal of 
the army. Their divisions were aeparaled from each 
other ; but, at the request of Sir Edmund, his 
brother's battalion was drawn very near to his ovi'n. 
The centre was commanded by Surrey in person ; 
tie left wing by Sir Edward Stanley, with the men 
of Lancashire, and of the pobttlnate of Chester. 
Lord Dacres. with a large body of horse, formed a 
rasersFe. When the smoke, which Ihe wind hiid 
diivHi between the armies, was somewhat riisperst^d. 
ihey perceived Ihe Scots, who had moved i'wtn *■=■ 
hill in B similar order of bat^.^e, ani «\ ^c^v ■i-f.a"^ 
The Earls of Huntley and (A Uumc tt>viw«» 



also by his reserve under Bothwell, charKtil with 
Slich fury, that the slandard □( Surrey was in danger. 
AI that crilical looment, Sumlef, who had muled Che 
left wing of the Soollish, puraned his career of vic- 
tory, and arrived on the right flonfc, and in riie rear 
of James's division, which, throwing itself inio a 
circie. disputed ihe baltle till night came o[,. Surrey 
then drew back his forces ; for the ScolTiili centre 
not having been broken, and Ihdr left wing being 
violorious. he yet doubted Ihe event cif the field. 
The Scottish anny. however, fell Iheir loss, and 
abandon^ the field of battle in disorder, before 
dawn. They loal, perhaps, from eight to ten thou- 
sand men ; but that included the very prime of thdr 
nobility, gentry, and even clergy. Scarce a family of 
eminence but has an ancestor lolled at Floddcn ; and 
there is no province in Scotknd. even at this day, 
where the battle is mentioned without a sensation of 
terror and jorrOMr. 'ITie English Inst alsj a great 
number of men, perhaps within one-tliird of the \an- 
quished, but Ihey were of inferior note 

The spot, from which Claia views the Inttle must 
be supposed to have been on a hillock (.omnnndmg 
the rear of the English right wini; vliich was 
defeated, and in wliith conflict Marmion li supposed 
to have fallen. 

Brian Tuai/all. slaialtss knighL—^asc 274. 
Sir Brian Tunslall, called in (he romantic latiguage 
«:>/■ /he time, Tunstoll Ihe Undefiled, was one of the 
few Englishmen of rank slain at nud.kn. He 
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Home was tbe chamberiain of the King, and his prime 
favourite ^ he had much to lose (in fact did lose all) 
in consequence of James's death, and nothing earthly 
to gain by that event : but the retreat, or inactivity, 
of the left wing, which he commanded, after defeating 
Sir Edmund Howard, and even the circumstance of 
his returning unhurt, and loaded with spoil, from so 
&tal a conflict, rendered the propagation of any 
calumny against him easy and acceptable. Other 
reports gave a still more romantic turn to the King's 
fate, and averred, that James, w^uy of greatness 
after the carnage among his nobles, had gone on a 
pilgrimage, to merit absolution for the death of his 
father, and the breach of his oath of amity to Henry. 
In particular, it was objected to the English, that 
they could never show the token of the iron belt ; 
which, however, he was likdy enough to have laid 
aside on the day of battle, as encumbering his per- 
son? 1. exertions. They produce a better evidence, 
the monarch's sword and daggn*, which are still pre- 
served in the Herald's College in London. Stowe 
has recorded a degrading story of the disgrace with 
which the remains of the imfortunate monarch were 
treated in his time. An imhewn column marks the 
spot where James fell, still called the King's Stone. 



-fanatic Brook 



Tke/air cathedral storm d and took,— Page 291. 

This storm of Lichfield cathedral, which had been 
garrisoned on the part of the King, took place in the 
Great Civil War. Lord Brook, who» vikVv ?ia Y^csw 
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